Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



Miiiiiiin 



800090611 M 



TUB 



VILLAGE PASTOR, 



i'- i^- i'- 






\ 



i 



THE 



? 



Villmt Va0totr. 



BY TUB AUTHOR OP 

THE RETROSPKCT, OCEAN, MORNING MEDITATIONS, 
VILLAGE OBSERVER, VILLAGE CHURCH YARD, Ac. 

VORMIRLT A LISUTSNANT IN THB ROYAL NATY» AND MOW 
A MINUTSR IN THI IITABLIIIIBD CHURCH. 



JN TWO VOLUMES. 
VOL. II. 



LONDON: 
JAMES NISBET, BERNERS STREET. ^ 

M DCCC XXVIl. 



THE 

VILLAGE PASTOR. 



No. XI. 

•* At even time it sJudlbe light. "—Zech, xW. 7. 

** Their sun went down in cloudless skies, 
AsfrurM upon the morn to rise 

In lovelier array ; 
But not like earth^s declining light. 
To vanish hack again to night. 
The zenith where they hence shall glow. 
No hound, no setting beam, can know ; 
Without a cloud or shade of woe 

Is that eternal dav." 



Xn my last paper, I mentioned that the above 
prediction of Zechariah presented itself to my 
mind so strongly, on my return from the death- 
bed of poor old widow S,, that I determined, 
with the divine permission, to improve it the 
next Sunday at church. The day arrived ; and 
I was enabled and permitted to fulfil my in- 
tention^ with some feelings of gratitude for what 
I had previously heard and seen in those cases 
which were brought forward as illustrative of 
the text, and, I believe, with some comfort to 
a few poor timid souls, whose night of weeping 
had not yet given way to the promised joy of 
the morning, when the Father of mercies and 
God of all consolation lifts up the light of his 
countenance on them. I will now gjlve som* 
genera] account of that dUcootue^ «X Vwfi^. **- 

VOL, TI. B 
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SO much of it as applies to my present object 
of entfeavoarihg to, str^gjtbai the hands that 
hang down^ and to confirm the feeble knees. 

Of course it was observed, that the prediction^ 
in its primary sense and application^ referred 
to far greater events than to the happy closing 
scene of individual believers ; even to that period 
of time, when the kingdoms of the world shall 
become the peaceable, holy, happy kingdoms 
of our God and of his Christ ; when the tribes 
of Israel shall be called again into their own 
land, and go up to Zipn with songs of praise 
and thanksgiving, worshipping God in the spirit, 
rejoicing in Christ Jesus, and placing no con* 
fidence in the flesh : when the light of the know- 
ledge of the glory of God, in the face of Jesus 
Christ, shall chase away the darkness which 
, nov rests on so many lands, and banish all those 
horrid supeirstitions and cruelties which have 

- ihitherto enveloped so many Rations and people. 
. On this theme it was my delight to expatiate 

that afternoon from the pulpit ; and, so cheering 
pftnd animating is the subject, that I can hardly 

- allude to it at present with the brevity which 
xliy limits require. 

o . . Let us stay, my Christian reader, a few mo- 
\ ments here, and with an eye of faith look forward 
(^ to that time when Israel shall be gathered into 
. H^ fold, who once wept over their forefathers 
VBt.the recollection of his repeated efforts to gather 
] them under his wings, and when, alas ! they 
I w<Hild not accept of mercy. Let us endeavour 
cii? realise to the mind that happy period, when 
»/efrs and Gentilea shall, with one Vieait. and 
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one voice, glorify him who is worthy of all. 
honour, and when all kindreds, and people, and' 
tongues, shall do Him service who hath re* 
deemed them to God by his blood. When all 
shall know the Lord, from the least to the great- 
est. O what a world will this then be! and 
what blessedness will those inherit, even on 
earth, wl^p enjoy that light! Then Ephraim 
shall no longer vex Judah, nor Judan vex 
Ephliiiin. Thqn the trade and; all the horrors 
of war shall, cea^e, Then slavery and oppression, 
shall terminate; for men will love as brethren 9^ 
and dwell together in unity. Infidelity and; 
blasphemy shall pass away from the earthy and; 
only be heard in the regions of despair. This, 
church of Christ in the wilderness will then; 
]^ purged from all its errors, atid delivered frofOt 
all thoate contaminations which have in so many 
instances distressed and polluted it. 

As there will be no storms to discompose the 
moral atmosphere of the world, and no unruly 
passions to irritate the minds of individual men 1 
so there will be no disquietude of spirit^ no 
fretfulness of temper, no fears, or anxieties, or 
alarms to injure the human frame. In that 
happy state of things, it is more than prohablej 
that the pains and diseases which now dii^ress 
and destroy the bodies of mankind will be ma« 
terially diminished. The earthly house of the 
saint's tabernacle will tlien be taken down, with 
all the composure and comfort of falling asleep 
on the softest and quietest resting-pillow. Every 
scene will be lovely; every ob^eeX. o^ ^T^^Jaswv 
enjoyed; every sense, and facvAty o^ ^^ ^fip5^ 
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* exalted, purified, and devoted to the glory o£ 
God, and to the universal happiness of all 
around. 

" Within the cot, within the tower, 

Wherever man may roam ; 
In city, field, or summer bower. 

How sweet will be his home ! 
Love and religion mingling there 
Will make around him all things fair.** 

We are not, indeed, informed ivhat will be 
the particular features of civil society, the forms 
of government, or modes of worship; but of 
this we are certain, that Satan will be chained, 
that he will have no power or dominion on the 
earth. The spirit of God will then probably 
influence every heart, sanctify every institution, 
And l^lesB every individual in all^ his thoughts, 
lt«ji^, -and aetiont. Thft ha|^ tvoe, who live' 
in the enjoyment of that period of light, will 
know, from history and various testimonies, 
something of our present evils. They will read 
and hear of the cruelties of slavery and of the 
slaughters of war ; of the madness of ambition, 
and of the miseries of covetousness ; of the un- 
hallowed party spirit which once rent asunder 
the visible church, and of the superstition and 
cruelty that formerly persecuted the saints of 
God. They will read of Britons, who, while 
they assumed the name of Christian, were ad- 
vocates in the senate and in the private walks 
of society for retaining their fellow-men in 
slavery, that they themselves might enjoy tran- 
s/ent pleasures at the groaning sufferer's expense. 
7Ytey will learn these tacts, ai\i\ \ooV Wok o\\ 
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them with compassior, surprise, and gratitude: 
with compassion for those who had' no pity 
for each other ; with surprise^ that rational and 
immortal beings could ever seek or expect peace, 
happiness^ or enjoyment^ ia the bondage of 
Satan ; and with gratitude, that these evils . an4 
miseries are known to them only by report* 
Yes, at the recollection of what the world once 
was to us and to our forefathers, and in the de- 
lightful experience of what it then is to them^ 
their joyous souls will overflow with love to 
God and to all his creatures, while they will 
exclaim to each other, 

'< This is the time so long foreseen, 
When ages roilM their years between 
Thy reiffn, O PaixcE op Peace ! 
Envy, ancT strife, and wrath have fled. 
The powers of sin seem bound and dead. 

And pain and sorrow dease ! 
This was the empire thou didst buy. 
When on the cross ascending high, 
lieath yielded Thee the victoryl 
O may it be an endless reign. 
Nor earth know other rule again." 

leaving briefly shown my flock how the text 
pointed to the foregoing blessed change in the 
moral state of the world in the even-time of its 
day, I told them that it had occasionally been, 
and I considered very legitimately, accommo- 
dated to the state and experience of multitudes 
of the Lord's people, as descriptive of many a 
long day of mental darkness and distress which 
they had been made to &u%ta\u, »x\»^. o^^ ^"^ 
br^bt and biessed close vrbvcYi feia^'^i^ ^€yt 

b2 
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eventful pilgrimage on earth ; and that I intended 
80 to accommodate it on the present occasion, 
bringing before them a few instances of those 
who had lived and died among them, and whose 
several departures were of so recent a date as 
to be fresh in their remembrance. I shall not 
now aim at any thing like an exact repetition 
of what I advanced from the pulpit, but only 
state so much of the several cases, and in such 
a way, as will carry to the reader's mind an 
enlarged conviction, that in the experience of 
many, after a long and dark day, it has been 
light in the evening. 

The first individual I named was Ann , 

who departed this life about eleven months after 
I took on me the ministerial charge of the parish. 
She was an aged woman, and had been in the 
way of seeking the Lord for many years. From 
every account I could collect, she had been a 
humble, sincere, devout character. She was 
remarkable for her steady attachment to, and 
constant attendance on, the means of grace, at 
her parish church; nor could all the calamities 
which had long broken up the congregation, 
and almost emptied the place, induce her to 
leave it. fiut poor Ann was another of diose 
fearful souls, those sorrowful spirits, who can 
place unshaken confidence in all the promises 
of the Bible, if applied to any other person than 
themselves. As her ill-health oflen of late 
prevented her travelling the length of one of 
our large commons to the church, I saw her 
at her own dwelling as oflen as I could, and 
fyjtA much the same succes* t\\a\ liot «. to\\«v- 
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derable time attended my visits to widow S. 
She enjoyed my reading, conversation, and 
prayers, and seemed refreshed and cheered for 
a while: but soon the enemy was again at hand, 
and soon all her infirmities of mind and of 
body were in arms against her peace, and all 
her fears and misgivings resumed their hold 
of her mind. Thus things went on until she 
was taken suddenly and very seriously ill. On 
visiting , her^ I found her soul was exceedingly 
distressed* Death and eternity not only ap- 
peared at hand, but arrayed in all their solemn 
majesty and most awful colours. She had long 
ceased to look to herself for any good thing, 
but now she appeared in her own eyes more 
than exceedingly sinful^ so that she lay and 
watered her couch with her tears> and cried, 
and groaned, and implored mercy as the chiefcst 
of sinners. Before I left her, she seemed more 
composed, and passed a more comfortable and 
happy night than she or her attendants had 
expected. The next day I was unable to visit 
her, but made an early call the following morn- 
ing. Early, however as it was, it was too late 
to converse with her again, for the spirit had 
fled about an hour before ray arrival. Her 
bodily suffering, I then learnt, had greatly in- 
creased afler my last visit, and her soul was once 
more for a season under a dark and distressing 
doud ; but the Lord^ who does all things well, 
appeared for her, and now completely delivered 
her out of the mire and the clay, and set Ke.^ 
feet upon a rock, and put a sot\^ o^ \i?c««fc vc^» 
her mouth* 



IX) THE, VII^l^AGK FASTOB, 

^bo knew, and loved.the Lord Jesus Christ, and, 
his iasttuctions and admonitions had not been in 
vain. A serious turn of mind, and a concern 
&r her soul, very clearly manifested themselves, 
and made her to differ from some of the other 
members of the family. As she grew up to 
womanhood, her retired habits and Christian 
temper increased ; so that while most of her 
young neighbours and acquaintance were seek- 
ing their pleasure in idleness, vanity, or open 
vice, she was a keeper at home, or an attendant 
on the worship of God. She marrieid at the 
age of on^tand-twenty, and quitted this world 
for heaven in about a year and a half afler. 

From the time of my becoming acquainted 
with her, she was not able to reach our church 
more than three times. Every thing w;as done 
that medicine could do to arrest the thr^tening 
consumption, and for several weeks its syinptoms; 
were abated ; but, like a subterraneous stream, 
whose rising waters have been earthed over for a 
little while only to brjeak forth with more 
•trength, and to flow in greater abundance^ so 
the latent springs of her malady were only 
checked for a season to break forth with in- 
creased and irresistible force. 

From this time forward, her thoughts and 

attention were daily withdrawn from the world. 

If she had one wish to continue a few years on 

\earth, it was only that she might attend to the 

Nrants of her infant son, and devote herself more 

\nestly to Christ. Few people had less to 

Y^ themselves of than Margaret, and yet 

\ere to be found who had audi deei^^ %c\C 
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abAsiTifBr views of their crimes and demerits. 
Like good old widow S*— ^, her soul was cast 

'down with many fears, while her constant desire 
to give op herself entirely to the Lord, were 
such as none but herself could fail to rejoice at. 
She desired no visitors, nor any conversation, but 
such as came in the name of the Lord, and were 
calculated to lead her thoughts from earth to 
heaven, and endear the Saviour to her soul. It 
was good, it was edifying, though to myself it 
was often distressing, to be with her. Her self- 
abasing views of herself, together with the sug- 
gestions of Satan, prevented her enjoyment of 
those precious promises and bright prospects 
which lay before her; and yet, all this while, 
there was really a heavenly-mindedness about 
her that betrayed itself even in her countenance, 
and was strikmgly manifested by the tears she 
so often and so copiously shed over the thoughts 
of a Redeemer's sufferings and love, and the 
abiding conviction of her own unworthiness. 

No prospect of bodily sufferings in the least 
tempted her; nor did any event for a moment 
distress her mind. She had but one fear, and 

. that absorbed all other anxieties ; she feared, 
that aa she approached the valley of the shadow 
of death all would be dark. All she longed and 
prayed for was, a more established faith — a more 
oright and cheering evidence of her acceptance 
in the Beloved. 

She was much interested with several hymns 
in our church selection ; and, on my calling one 
day, she presented the book, ^\wX.\tv% \» "^ 
heBuUful hymn, and said, ^\\S\ laxxAv 'l^^^^^'* 



t» 



12 THE VILLAGE PASTOR. 

"Let this hyinn^ Sir, be sung at my funeral, 
if the Lord does permit ine, bejfore I dcpiirt, to 
enjoy the light of his countenance. If I have an 
evidence of my pardon, but not otherwise* 

" The hour of my departure's come, 
I hear a voice that calls me home ; 
Now, O my God, let troubles cease^ 
And let thy servant die in peace. 

The race appointed I have run ; 
The battle s fought, the prize is won ; 
And now my Witness is on high, 
And now my record's in the sky. 

Not in mine innocence I trust, 

I bow before thee in the dust ; 

And through my Saviour's blood alone, 

I hope for mercy at his throne. 

I leave this world without a tear. 
Save for the friends I hold so dear ; 
"To heal their sorrows. Lord, descend. 
And to the friendless prove a friend. 

I come, I come at thy command, 
I give my spirit to thine hand ; 
Stretch forth thy everlasting arms. 
And shield me from the last alarms." 



Margaret *s consumption was very gradual, and 
at no times attended with so much severe suffer- 
ing as many experience. She was not con fined to 
her bed more than. eight or ten days previous to 
her death. Her disease tbeh made rapid strides; 
but these were her best and brightest days. 
The Sun of . Righteousness now arose day by 
day on hei; soul. Her fears and doubts forsook 
Aer — her peace was enlarged; she bad been 
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tried, and now the Lord stron^tliened, esta- 
blished, and settled her in the faith. The fear 
of death was gone; there was no earthly tie 
permitted to break in on that peace which she 
enjoyed in the prospect of departing and being 
with Christ. Her countenance and conversation 
were now altogether cheerful. She looked on 
her wasted and enfeebled arms, and smiled, and 
said to nje, ** There will be plenty for the 
worms. Nam, Sir, she added, i/mi may have 
the hymn sung at my funeral,*^ So great wns her 
sense of those fears and sorrows from which the 
Lord had now delivered her, that she requested 
I would preach from these words ; " Unless thy 
law had been my delight, I should have perished 
in mine affliction." Ps. cxix. 92. 

My last interview with her was about six 
hours before she expired. She conversed very 
cheerfully ; her soul was sweetly stayed on the 
Redeemer as the Lord her righteousness and 
strength, and she l^y waiting his coming, not in 
raptures, but in perfect peace. After I had lefl 
her, she asked her aunt, whether she thought 
her dying? To which the other replied, ** Yes." 
Margaret smiled, and blessed the Lord, and said, 
*' Come, Lord JesuH, come quickly." She then 
blessed and bid them farewell ; and shortly after 
departed with such a smile on her countenance 
as remained imprinted on the clay-cold cheeks 
as long as they were within our sight. She had 
wept, and groaned, and sighed, and feared, be- 
cause the cloud was for a season over her soul; 
but \o, it came to pass that at eveiv \kcx^ Sx^^^ 

Maht. 
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No. XII. 



** At evening time it shail he light,** 

** O there*s a night*iime in the soul, 

Where tempests rest and storm-clouds iV»Il : 
The trouhi^d spirit looks on high, 
But thunder lowers along the sky ; 
It turns to earth and Iuoks aroun«l, 
But not a refuge there is found ; 
Frighted it turns its eves within. 
And sees a loathsome heart of sin ; 
It fain would bend in earnest prayer ; 
It would, but tinds no solace there.*' 

Such is the agonized state of many a soul 
iiehen conscience is aroused^ and the keen arrows 
of the Almighty fasten within the alarmed arid 
in part subdued heart. And such are sometimes 
the feelings and terrors of men whose souls are 
desirous of giving themselves to the Lord, but 
who are for wise purposes made to pass through 
the fire and the water, and to cry out, •' All thy 
waves and thy billows go over me !" These are 
awful seasons ; and 

** O were it not that hope is given 
To every soul beneath the neaven ; 
And were it not a Saviour's veins 
Flow to assuage these deadly pains, 
No soul could long endure the woe, 
When all above and all below. 
And all without, and all within, 
Seem leagued to be the scoutfje of sin." 
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All this will apply to the next character and 
subject of my remarks. John N. was among the 
most profane young men in our village. I'here 
was but one who outstripped him in contempt of 
God, and in disregard of all things sacred and 
of good report. That companion who excelled 
him in transgression was cut off in the midst of 
his unhappy course, and called to the tribunal of 
a righteous Judge at a moment's notice. 1 he 
same sovereign Lord who called one by a sudden - 
death into his presence was pleased to spare the 
other: and> we trust, to grant him repentance 
unto life such as needs not to be repented of. 
A long, a lingering, and most painful complaint 
to his body was the harbinger of conviction of 
sin, and of conversion unto faith and holines8> 
and finallly of salvation in heaven. 

If will not be woi^th while to go into particu- 
lars ; it may suffice to state, that as his course- 
blEid been notoriously evil, so were his convictions 
of -sin deep, and his fears and sorrows many 
and lasting. Indeed, no Christian neighbouv* 
would have been satisfied with a light and tran- 
sient repentance. A few general confessions of 
sin, and a few loose and vague cries for mercy, 
would have but ill accorded with his former life. 
It was, therefore, no small comfort to his pastor 
to see, from week to week, and from month to 
month, more steady, deep, and growing signs of 
a broken and contrite heart. But there was at 
length a time arrived, when we all not only felt 
entirely satisfied as to the reality and depth of his 
repentance, but when we began to aotto^ -^S?^ 
bJi», and to implore the Lord X.o\\iVi xx^ ^^^"^^S^ 
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of his countenance upon him. This, however, 
was still to be delayed ; and more weeks and 
months passed away, and still saw us in vain en- 
deavour to pour the oil of consolation into his 
wounded spirit. 

*' If any man be in Christ Jesus he is a new 
creature ; old things are passed away, behold all 
things are become new." So hath the Holy 
Spirit declared ; and it was the manifest exhibi- 
tion of this change of heart, evinced by its fruits 
in the words, temper, and actions of poor John, 
that had now for a considerable time satisGed 
every one but himself, that he who was once 
dead in trespasses and sins had been quickened 
by the same blessed Spirit through the applica- 
tion of the blood of Christ. His once boister- 
ous and surly temper was now gentle as a lamb. 
That house 6f God, to which he had so rarely 
directed his steps, was now visited as /ofWn;4if-j^tt^ 
doors were open, and as long as his d^itiiilr^ 
strength would admit. No longer was he found 
as an idle reprobate lounger, holding filthy and 
profane conversation with his usual herd of base 
fellows, but you might sometimes see him stand- 
ing without his cottage door, gently rebuking 
and kindly admonishing them to repent and for- 
sake their sins. It need hardly be said, that 
this conduct, so proper and praiseworthy, brought 
on him the open curses and marked contempt of 
fools who made a mock at sin. But John bore 
all with real Christian meekness. Almost or 
quite the last time he was able to get about sixty 
or eighty yards from his dwelling, a poor neigh* 
Uouring aerious woman toutvd him standing 
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against the parish pound wall weeping bitterly. 
On her inquiring into the cause, he replied, " O, 
neighbour, wherever I turn myself I see in every 
place something that reminds me of my former 
wicked ways and wicked companions. This is 
one of those places where you know I have so 
often cursed, and swore, and mixed with them, 
and the thoughts of these things cut me to the 
heart." 

It was for several weeks after this that his 
sufferings of body continued to increase, and he 
was not only confined to his bed, but often 
unable to turn himself. But severe as the pains 
of his scrophula were, the anguish of a wounded 
^irit, and his fears and apprehensions of God's 
anger, were greater. One thing, however, 
could not escape our notice ; and that was, the 
tender sensibilities of his mind, and afiectionate 
feelings of his heart, whenever we discoursed on 
^e loving kindness of that Saviour who suffered 
and died for sinners. Indeed, for some time 
before his death, his terrors began to subside; 
and the theme of his complainings, and cause of 
his tears were not so much the dread of eternal 
vengeance, as that his heart was so hard that he 
could not love Christ as he ought to do. Prayer 
was now his almost constant employ ; and death 
and judgment were contemplated with less and 
less of his former terrors. He began to tell of 
having occasional refreshing seasons, wherein his 
soul was enabled to trust and not he afraid ; and 
in his general conversation to express a hope, 
that he should yet be saved. Thu^'\.\\'fe\\\j5ci\.«xA 
peace of tb^ Holy Spirit graduaW^ \>x^^ \iw\sN» 
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once troubled and tempest-driven sonl; and as 
be drew nearer to bis end, and bis bodily suffer- 
ings daily and dreadfully increased, the consobi- 
tions of the Lord increased also; until be fre- 
quently said, that this was the happiest, nay the 
only happy part of his whole life. 

He now coutd and did desire to depart; nothing 
doubting but that for bis soul it would be fiur 
better. This was that blessing which he and his 
Christian neighbours and his pastor had long 
been praying for; and which, though deferred 
for a season, came in good time, as another 
illustration of the text, 'Mt even time it shall be 
light." The end of this young man was most 
satisfactory. The greater part of his former days 
had been given to Satan ; those that followed 
were days of affliction of body, of deep repent- 
ance of soul, of many fears, nay, almost of 
despair in his mind ; but the concluding part of 
bis life was blessed with faith, hope, and peace 
in the Liord Jesus Christ. He lay for some tinoe 
in a state of natural exhaustion and insensibility, 
and departed in a gentle slumber in the twentieth 
year of his age* O that men would praise the 
Lord for his goodness, and be more ready to 
declare the wonders that he doth to a world of 
rebel sinners ! For how oft do we find these 
renewed instances of his rich and tender merdet*. 

'* How often has the gloom irbich f pread 
Around the Chrisiian pilgrim's head. 
And darkened all bis earthly way. 
Like ittrael's beacon-cloud by day ; 
Changed as the hour of death drew nigh 
To flame that streamed aiuns the aky^ 
And lit his /bot«tem throuah the influx. 
fr/7/i ftoly tire an<I heavenly Viy;\\\.. 



THB TILLAGE PArTOR. 19 

These were the instances which I produced as 
illustrations before I brought forward that of the 
widow's own experience. There was, however, 
very soon after another happy instance, which 1 
shall here add to the foregoing. 

Rebecca C. was one of the most rosy and 
healthful looking young women in our parish. 
Her character stood higher than that of many 
of her neighbours. As a single woman, she had 
conducted herself with modesty and propriety, 
and as such was married to a young man of our 
parish about half a year before 1 became resident, 
but with all this commendable moral conduct, 
she, by her own afler-confession, was living com- 
pletely as without God, and without a Gospel 
hope in tlie world. The account she often, in 
her latter days, gave of herself was, that she 
-considered herself good enough, or at least much 
[petter than many ; and that as to repentance 
{towards God, or faith in or knowledge of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, she really knew nothing. 
the had no manner of concern about her soul or 
future state. She fielt the necessity and duty 
~ maintaining a decent character in the world ; 
It as to maintaining a humble walk before God, 
^e never once employed a thought on the sub- 
it. She went most Sundays to church in the 
^rnoon, though she neither understood why 
|he went thither, nor what she heard ; but as 
[he generally sat in the gallery, she told me, 
Jth much simplicity, how earnestly she watched 
16 clergyman turn over the pages of his sermon 
9ok, and how glad she felt herself wK^v\ \.^^ 
lank in the page bespoke the covx^wsvoxv o1 >N^R^ 
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discourse and of the service near at hand. When 
I one day asked her why, in such a state of 
mind, she went to a place of worship at all ? 
She said, that " some how or other she did not 
feel satisfied if she stayed entirely away ; yet by 
the time the service had lasted a quarter of an 
hour^ she got so weary and so anxious to be 
away^ that she always kept her eye on the ser- 
mon book to watch the appearance of its con- 
cluding page." The remainder of the Sabbath 
was then spent in walking about, or in visits to 
her neighbours ; and as to the whole of the week 
between the Sabbaths, she gave that entirely and 
exclusively to those thoughts and labours which 
were to provide for the body. Such was her 
account of herself when the Lord had made her 
a new creature. And here let us pause one 
moment to notice how much this account would 
describe the state of thousands of our more 
decent and moral young women. Should any 
such ever cast an eye on these pages, let them 
learn from Rebecca that it is possible to main- 
tain a fair character in the worlds to conduct 
themselves with modesty and decorum among 
men^ and even to appear every Sabbath at the 
house of God^ and yet all this while to be utter 
strangers to that knowledge of themselves^ of 
Christ Jesus^ and of the way to escape ete nal 
wrath^ which alone maketh wise unto salvation. 
May the Lord open such readers' eyes, and give 
them to see^ that there is but a step between uieir 
souls and everlasting death. 

To return to the subject of these remarks. It 
was but a very little while after 1 came \o \i« 
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parish before the Lord directed the word home 
"With power to her heart, and, to use her own 
words, ** It seemed now quite a different thing. 
All the week long she reckoned on the Sunday 
and on the Thursday evening services ; and she 
thought the time so long between them, that 
when at church she was as much afraid of the 
signs of concluding the service, as formerly she 
bad been anxious to find it drawing to £n end ; 
for she now wished it to last all day and all 
night too.** 

For several months I was a stranger to her 
state. I now and then saw and conversed with 
her on difierent occasions in a general way, but 
did not discover the hidden workings of her 
mind. For a long while her desire had been 
to speak to me on this subject, and more than 
once or twice she thought that she had sum- 
moned sufficient resolution to do so ; but when- 
ever an opportunity oflTered her heart failed her, 
and she returned to weep and to shut up all her 
sorrows and distresses within her own bosom. 
These conflicts afterwards appeared to have been 
very great as well as of long duration. From 
week to week it pleased God to deepen the work 
of conviction of sin, and to show her more and 
more of her utter lost and helpless condition, 
both by nature and practice. All that she read 
and all that she heard, at present served only to 
show her the dark side of her own character, so 
that she was often in bitter agony and distress. 
What served to augment her afflictions of mind 
was, that she found in her husband an opposer 
in her path of Chritiitian dv\t^, a& -w^W «a \s^ xxnkjkv 
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void of those tender and endearing afiections 
which she once thought he possessed. It was 
her earnest desire to attend the church on every 
occasion^ but this unhappy man would seldom 
permit her; so that, in addition to the conflicts 
of a sin-burdened conscience, she had very oflen 
to sit at home and weep under his unkind re- 
straints, while she heard the distant sound of our 
bells, and saw her neighbours striking ofiT from 
different cottages towards the place where her 
very soul longed to be. To these trials of mind, 
it pleased the Lord soon to add a large portion of 
bodily afflictions. By removing into a new-built 
and undried cottage just before her confinement, 
she caught a rheumatic fever, and this was suc- 
ceeded by a progressive, long, and painful con- 
sumption, which increased until death terminated 
all her pains and sufferings. 

As long as she was able to reach the village, 
she never failed to attend the house of God 
whenever her husband would permit ; and when 
indisposition had quite confined her to her house 
I saw her more frequently, and found that by 
degrees she summoned courage to converse, and 
relate more and more of her load of sorrows of 
heart and fears of mind under a sense of her 
sins. The pastor's duty and mode of proceeding 
yeere here self-evident. His was the office to 
endeavour to bind up the broken-hearted, by 
pf)inting to that Lamb of God who taketh away 
the sin of the world. As to drawing her atten- 
tion to the probable approach of death, and set- 
ting before her the duty of taking leave, as it 
were, of the wor\iX and the creatuxe befoxe tKe 
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was summoned into-fternity» this was^unneces* 

•aary, because she saw and felt it all herself. It 

was, however, nearly half a year from the time 

of her being quite confined to her cottage before 

her dark and troubled spirit could obtain light, 

or rest, or peace. No portions of Scripture, nor 

' any hymns or psalms, seemed to strike her mind 

or fix her attention, but such as proclaimed the 

.righteous Yengeance of an insulted and neglected 

• God. And hence for all that time she sat and 

wrote bitter things against herself. At length, 

bowerer, the peace of God was vouchsafed her. 

- She who had been bound as in misery and iron 
' was set free ; and a blessed state, of tranquil 

peace, scriptural hope, and • evangelical faith, 
were her happy earnests of that future and com- 
plete,, that eternar and inconceivable rest which 

^remains for the people of God. Nor did the 
Lord wait until almost the last sand was run 

: through her glass ; she was blessed with thjs 
tvuly happy and enviable state of soul for several 
wee^cs before her death. These weeks were not 

- fiassed in vain, for in them she exhorted all who 
. came near her ; and from her sick and dying 

- bed taught her aged mother the doctrines of the 
Gospel, and urged and encouraged her to seek 

' the Lord while he might be found. As to those 
Christian friends who now visited her, tiiey will 

: not soon or.e^ily forget either her placid and 

.'■ aweet temper, her deadness to the world, or her 
spirituality of soul and conversation ; much less 
will the pastor forget what God did for this once 
thoughtless, but afterwards almost de8igaitu&% 

. sheep of his flock. 
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In the natural world, we not only sometimes 
see a dark and stormy day concludecl by a cheer- 
ing evening, but we now and then behold the 
western sky illuminated with such bright splen- 
dour, and clad in something so like the hues of 
heaven as the sun goes down, that we cannot 
but gaze and express our delight. So it was 
with Rebecca. Having received information 
that she was much worse, I rode to her cottage, 
and found her somewhat revived and preparing 
to take a little refreshment ; but evidently has- 
tening to her last hour. It was Saturday ; and 
I told her, that I thought she would keep the 
next Sabbath, near as it was, in heaven — to 
which she agreed in opinion, and conversed on 
the happiness that lay before her. Not willing 
to fatigue her, and wishing much to proceed to 
some distant cottages, I rose to depart, promisir>g 
that I would call again as I came back. She caught 
my hand, and with more energy and animation 
than I thought her capable of, said, *' You must 
not go. I particularly wish you to stay." Once 
more I promised to return that way and see her 
again before 1 went home. ''No," said she, 
you must not go ,* you must stay and sing.'' — 
My friend," I replied, " 1 am a poor singer at 
the best of times; and now you perceive my 
cold will hardly sufiTcr me to converse, much 
less to sing." — " O, Sir, but you must sing, and 
I shall sing too." She added this with such a 
sweetness of manner and earnestness of expres- 
sion, that I again took off my hat» sat down by 
her bed-side, and inquired whether there was 
iujjr particular paalm or hymn ^VdcK then mte« 
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rested her mind^ and which she wished to have 
brought forward ? ** Yes, Sir, the one in the 
twenty-fourth page of the Appendix." On 
turning to that part of our church selection^ I 
found the one expressive of the desires of a soul 
to depart and be with Christ. 

** O most delightful h^ur by man 
£x|>eiienced here beluw ; 
The hour that terminates his span. 
His folly, and his woe. 

** Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 
Again litems (]reary waste : 
To see my days again overspread 
With ail the gloomy past. 

" My home is henceforth in the skies ; 
Earth, seas, and sun adieu ! 
All heaven unfolding to my eyes, 
I have no sight for you. 

** May 1 till death be firm possess'd 
Of faith's supporting rod ; 
Then breathe my soul into her rest. 
The bosom of her God.'* 

There was a kind neighbouring woman in the 
room, who assisted me to go through .these 
verses; and to my astonishment Rebecca did 
jcrni XLS, and sung in a manner that at once 
showed how the joys of the soul can at times 
surmount the weakness of the body. Her poor 
old mother sat on the foot of the bed and looked 
at her daughter with amazement^ and wept all 
the while, under the impression that her child 
vras too happy to remain long bfixe.^ wA ^-^^ 
nwgittg her last strains oiv eax\!bL '^xcsvov^ ^^ 
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resuming them in heaven ; and so it proved. I 
did^ indeed^ expect she would spend her morrow 
in a better world ; but I quite calculated on 
seeing and conversing with her once more before 
she bid us farewell. Here, however, I was to 
be disappointed ; for very soon after I had 
quitted her chamber, she said to the neighbour 
before noticed, '* Mrs. C. I am going. Is not 
this the rattles in my throat ?** The other 
answered that she thought it was. This was 
welcome tidings to her who longed to depart; 
and as she was bolstered up in bed and became 
faint, she expressed a wish to lean her head on 
this kind woman's bosom, alid in that attitude 
she gently expired, with no other individual but 
her aged mother present to witness how placid and 
easy are sometimes the last moments, how cheer« 
ing the eventime, of those whose previous days 
have been full of trouble, and whose souls have 
groaned amidst fears and darkness in the morn- 
ing of life. As I drew near her cottage again on 
my return, I figured to myself the painful scene 
of bidding this humble, interesting pilgrim adieu 
until we met in our heavenly Father's kingdom ; 
but the Lord had spared me the trials for her 
.spirit had ^already iSled, and only the body re- 
,majned. T^iat. happy .spirit was now an asso- 
..piate \vith .angels of light^ and straips such as 
i.\he red(eeme4 in heaven . pour forth were the 
, pptes of her.sqng. . I felt ^hapkful for our. last 
: interview: and while 1 could not but sorrow 
:,^t I )iad|j|pst. another of my flock whose daily 
.' prayers aM^ded to heaven in my jbehalf, I 
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blessed God for the consolations with which he 
bad cheered her last days, and for the glory 
which I felt confident she was then admitted 
to share. 

Here then, reader, I will conclude my illus- 
trations of the text, that " at eventide it shall be 
light;'' not because I could not produce more, 
but because these are sufficient. And now should 
it be inquired, wherefore does it arise that so 
many people are found, who, though they fear 
the Lord, and are desirous of obeying the voice 
of his servants, yet walk in darkness through 
much of their day ? It may be replied, that 
this is partly owing to a want of faith ; partly to 
indistinct views of the freeness and fulness of 
the Gospel; often to constitutional nervous de- 
pression and bodily infirmities acting on the 
spirits ; and partly from the power of the enemy 
of souls, when he is permitted to harass and 
perplex humble-minded pilgrims in this way. 
From some, or from all of these causes, many a 
soul now in heaven was led for months or years 
by a dark and gloomy path. While others were 
rejoicing, these were weeping ; while others 
could trust and not be afraid, these walked in 
fear all the day long ; while others had light and 
comfort in their dwelling, these had clarkness 
and sometimes almost despair. But, blessed be 
God, in thousands of cases it hath come to pass, 
that at eventirae it has been light; the clouds 
have broken away ; the Sun of Righteousness 
has arisen upon them ; they have been enabled 
to trust, and not be afraid — to rejoice mVo^^ ^^^ 
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the glory of God — ^to die in the Lord — and to 
become kings and priests unto God, and the 
Father, with whom they shall reign for ever and 
ever. O that he who records this, and they who 
read it, may be added to the number ! Then, 
indeed, will our sorrows be turned into joy, and 
the days of our mourning be for ever ended. 
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No. XIII. 



" Why should it be thought a thing incredi- 
ble that God should raise the dead?" was a 
well-timed, and most interesting question^ put 
by the great apostle Paul to Agrippa, when 
standing before him in bonds at Cesarea : and 
why, it may now be asked^ should it be thought 
impossible, or even improbable, that the feelings 
and exercise of the pure and sublime doctrines 
of the gospel of our blessed Redeemer, should 
be incompatible with the most refined taste and 
highest enjoyments of the mind of man ? True, 
the resurrection of the dead was a doctrine of 
strange import, to some who visited the palace of 
Agrippa; and the enjoyments of active pietY> 
the contemplation of a future state, and the 
endeavours to draw the attention of others to 
these important topics, may, to some minds, 
appear strange, ill-timed, and very unlikely to 
promote enjoyment. But in both cases the 
surprise will vanish as the theme is pursued; 
and ill the latter the enjoyment will surely 
follow as the pursuit is reduced to practice. It 
hath pleased the Divine Being to consult the 
present happiness, as well as the future felicity, 
of his rational creatures in every command he 
has laid on man : — not one thing has he foT\:A<l« 
den which would not prove injufiou^ \tv ^^ \si%- 
ae$8Jon — not one has he comtnauAeOL \»3A. ^^^^» 
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in its very nature, is calculated to promote our 
peace. Did all who profess to be believers in, 
and followers of, Christ, indeed understand 
what he taught, they would at once be convinced 
of this : and did those who profess to reverence 
the divine precepts endeavour to learn them 
more fully in that active obedience they enjoin, 
then should we have multitudes, of all ranks 
and orders of men, coming forward and de- 
claring that the path of Christian duty was not 
that rugged track they had once imagined, but 
that in obeying God they found much delight. 
This would certainly be the case in every depart- 
ment of Christian labours, but more especially so 
in visiting, instructing, and administering to the 
wants of those poor and needy families, which 
Providence has placed around our mansions, 
with the express view of being under our pro- 
tection and kind offices. In travelling across 
the country, wherever the lofty roof of a noble- 
man's palace, or gentleman's mansion, presents 
itself to view, one is almost sure to find either a 
village, or hamlet, or at least several cottages, 
not far off. Very frequently these humble 
dwellings are so arranged, as to give a very 
correct idea of the mansion being a kind of 
bountiful mother placed in the midst of a large 
£imily, to whom they all look up with cheerful 
expectation of supplies in time of distress, and of 
counsel and comfort in the day of difficulty and 
sorrow. That all this is realized in many in- 
stances, there can be no doubt; and that it 
should not be so in every one, is matter of 
serious regret; not only as il concctn^ \.Vv^ ^oor^ 
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but as It concerns the rich. Indeed, there is 
something so truly Christian, so like the practice 
of the Saviour, iu going about doing good in the 
way I have hinted, that if any thing on earth 
can make a family of young ladies appear more 
amiable and lovely than all the others of their 
interesting sex, it is when doing as some do, 
•who fall under my frequent notice, I mean, 
in taking all proper occasions of walking out to 
the cottages in their neighbourhood, and endea- 
vouring to animate, to instruct, to direct and 
relieve those (and especially the female branches 
of the family) who most require such assistance. 
These are visits of mercy ; and if conducted in 
the simple desire of comforting the afflicted, 
warning the careless, and encouraging the timid 
and oppressed heart, He, who promised his 
blessing on the gift of a cup of cold water, will 
not allow such services** to pass unnoticed. 
Much has been said of the ingratitude and stu- 
pidity of the poor, by many who have done 
little or nothing to befriend or instruct them. 
On the other hand, the ridiculous pictures of 
rural innocence and cottage felicity, again and 
again painted by our writers of novels and ro- 
mances, have only served to make all the sad reali- 
ties of life and positive facts appear tenfold more 
gloomy than they really are, to many who have 
but once or twice lifted up the latch of the cot- 
tager's door. To those who really understand 
and believe the Scriptures, there can be but one 
opinion^ — that Christian principles and practice 
will make the poorest individual au \x\\ftxt^Nl\xv^ 
and respectable character, wW\\e tVv^ a>o^^x\cft. o*^ 
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these principlea, and of that practice^ must leave 
even a crowned head in the rear. But it may 
be asked by some young ladies, '' What can we 
do?" Or some parent may inquire, " What 
duties would you mark out for my daughters ?*' 
To these inquiries I would reply, — Endeavour 
to live under the impression, that the boun- 
tiful Giver of all good has made your lot 
to differ from others, that, as faithful stewards 
entrusted with many talents of mind and of 
means, you should administer to those from 
whom be has been pleased to withhold such a 
portion. Endeavour to realize to your minds 
this ^important scriptural truth, that whatever 
distinctions the providence of God has made in 
this world, these distinctions pass not into a 
future state. There are indeed degrees of ho- 
nour, and of happiness, and of glory, but these 
degrees are conferred, not according to the dis- 
tinctions and established rules of this world, but 
in proportion to that fitness which the respective 
individuals had, through grace, acquired, while 
pilgrims and sojourners on earth. The heart 
that here expanded most with gratitude for mer- 
cies received, and that stooped lowest in hu- 
mility, from a sense of its imperfections — the 
individual who received his trials with most 
submission, and consecrated his prosperous and 
happy days most to the honour of God his 
Saviour-^the man and woman who felt most 
anxious to do the will of Heaven in that state of 
life in whjch it had pleased God to call them, — 
tAese Will hear that enrapturing sentence : " Well 
done, good and ftithful servant — cuXet \^o\x voXo 
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the joy of tliy Lord !" But, independently of 
this future reward, there is a present gratification 
which it would be cruel to withhold from a 
delicate and feeling mind — the gratification of 
contributing to the present peace and happiness 
of a fellow- creature. I am well acquainted with 
some ladies whose enjoyments of the devotions of 
a sabbath are but half complete, until they have 
visited some infirm and pious matrons, and im- 
parted to them a large portion of those discourses 
they have themselves been previously listening 
to: and while I have witnessed the honest, 
heart-felt joy that beamed in those aged counte- 
nances at the entry of these kind Christian visitors, 
I have exclaimed, *' Oh the luxury of doing 
good I" Were I to relate but a small part of 
the good I have known to be produced by such 
individuals thus repeating the outline of sermons, 
and by occasionally stepping into a cottage, and. 
sometimes reading a suitable discourse to such 
of the inmates as age and sickness withhold from 
the public worship of the Sabbath; were I, I say, 
to repeat but a small part, every reflecting mind 
would be convinced, that much, very much, of 
the success even of a minister's labours are ad- 
vanced by such kind ofiices. And not unfre- 
quently does it happen, that such acts of kind- 
nesi and Christian duty are attended to with 
more gratitude and solemnity, than the pastor*' 
visits and admonitions have ever been. And 
sometimes the former can fine! access where the 
latter cannot. A striking instance of this sort 
occurred not long nsro on the confines of ta^ 
wuic -spreading parisJi. Al a l\rc\e >n\v^xv K\tv«w^ 
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and other circumstances prevented my reaching 
to a group of cottages, which stood some three 
miles off, in a solitary and almost unapproachable 
part of my field of labour, a young lady, whose 
father's mansion stood within one mile of the 
spot in question, made several calls on a poor 
woman who was sufiering under many infirmities 
of body, and whose heart was truly sad at being 
deprived of the consolations and instructions of 
the house of God. To this woman the young 
lady occasionally read a short sermon, and endea- 
voured to administer such other instructions and 
consolations from the Scriptures as seemed appli« 
cable to her case, for which the poor woman was» 
and still is, very thankful. But He who is 
pleased to work at times- by feeble and unex- 
pected instruments, and to do more for us and 
by us than we once dared to hope or expect, 
was pleased to give a blessing to these Christian 
labours of this youns lady, which she little ex- 
pected, and of ^hi'ch she knew nothing until 
after the hiappy death o^ the individual to whose 
everlasting happiness her readings and conver- 
sations (though not atldressed to him) were 
made instrumental. This person was a young 
man, a distant relation of the poor woman's, who 
was a resident at that time with her family. He 
was in the first stage of a consumption: and 
being unable to work in the fields, was generally 
at home when the young lady called. As he 
sat in a retired part of the cottage, and appeared 
to be under that kind of modest silent reserve 
which prevents people from seeming to take any 
interest in what is passing about lV\erft,\\e \q^^ \\\ 
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a great measure overlooked by the kind visiter^ 
and was neither addressed by her, nor suffered 
to prevent her reading to, and conversing with, 
the poor woman. Afler some weeks, as his 
complaint increased, he removed to a hamlet 
about three miles farther off, to enjoy the society 
of his family in his last and now hastily con- 
cluding days. An intelligent and pious poor 
widow woman, belonging to the same hamlet, 
went occasionally ro read and converse with him, 
and now was discovered what was little expected, 
namely, that the readings and conversations of 
the young lady who visited his sick relation at 

, were blessed, from time to time, to the 

enlightening of his understanding, and to the 
probing of his heart. These readings and con- 
versations had been blessed by the Almighty to 
the convincing him of his lost estate, by nature 
and by practice, and of his need of that salvation 
which the Son of God came on earth to procure 
for all who repent and believe the gospel. The 
poor widow was as much astonished as delighted 
to find in him such a knowledge of these things, 
and such humility and scriptural faith in the 
atonement and merits of Christ. From that 
widow I received the above account, and learnt 
how these principles and hopes bore him tran- 
quilly through all the days of his earthly suffer- 
ing. She witnessed his last hours, and told me 
how he died expressing the happy state of liis 
soul, and blessinc God that his providence ever 
sent that young lady to read and converse at his 
cousin's residence. From her account \V. «^ 
peared^ that as his end drew xveat^ Vie \a^ Vox 
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one wish, but one desire on earth, and that was 
to once more see her to whom^ under God, he 
was so much indebted, and to thank her with 
his dying breath for the good he had there re- 
ceived. Those desires could not, however, be 
granted ; but he will meet her in a better world, 
and assist her in ascribing all the praise ancl 
glory to Him, to whom it is due^ and from 
whom proceedeth every good and perfect gift. 
Meanwhile^ I cannot conceive that such works 
of charity as these, can ever diminish the true 
enjoyment of those comforts and elegancies of 
h'fe which a gracious Providence has provided 
for her, and for others whom I know to be thus 
usefully engaged. To have furnished the sick 
and needy with a morsel from their abundance, 
and to have read to and consoled the distressed 
in mind — to have warned the thoughtless and 
encouraged the praiseworthy, will, 1 am per- 
suaded, send them home to their own associates 
and to their own enjoyments with a double 
relish of those good things which God has given 
them richly to enjoy. 
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No. XIV. 



<< He tries each art, reproves each dull delay, 
Allures to brighter worlds, and leads the way. 



«> 



It 18 no uncommon thing for men, when 
brought under the sound of an experimental^ 
heart-searching ministry^ to be not only con- 
vinced of their sins^ but also to feel anger and 
astonishment, under the persuasion that some 
one has previously been to the minister and 
made him acquainted witli the leading features 
of their past character and conduct. " If not/' 
they exclaim, " how could he have known so 
much of us ?'' Now^ should anv reader put the 
same question, let him know, that the minister 
who thus, through the Divine blessing, finds 
his way to the conscience, and lays open much 
of the heart and actions of his hearers^ is one 
who considers it his duty to study mankind, 
and to read human nature not merely in books, 
bat among living characters. He associates him* 
self, as far as possible^ with those around him ; 
looks into the passing scenes of the day, en-> 
deavours to obtain a general knowledge of his 
people's character^ and of the various modes by 
which they earn their daily bread: the nature 
of husbandry^ of a manuractory, of a lead or 
coal mine, or whatever may principaUy occupy 
the time and thoughts of his noeVi^ \i<& cotiixw:^ 
qmte worth bis attetitioh^ 80 a» to >;^ iW^^ ^*^ 
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converse with the idle, the ignorant, the skilful, 
and the industrious, in a way that shows he 
has a knowledge of those various subjects which 
they are most familiar with ; and that his wisdom 
is not confined merely to the Bible, nor hi^ pro- 
fitable conversation exclusively to pulpit dis- 
courses. He endeavours to impress the minds 
of his people with this important subject — name- 
ly, that he not only shall be at all times happy 
to counsel and instruct them, but that he really 
is competent to do so in most or in all of those 
matters which can call for such assistance. He 
is well aware that the idle and designing part 
of a parish are always ready to impose on a good- 
natured minister, with the most ridiculous and 
hypocritical relations, if they find him unac- 
quainted with th^ nature of the subject. Nor 
is this all ; they will absolutely ridicule the good- 
natured man behind his back, for his ignorance, 
and tell, with no ^mall degree of pleasure and 
vanity, how they have imposed on him by shun- 
ning his observation, or by making him believe 
what they knew to be false, either respecting 
their wdrk, their circumstances, their health, 
their trials, or their difficulties, which very oflen 
their own bad conduct has brought on them. 
Hence the useful pastor makes himself acquainted 
with these matters, that he may, in his domestic 
visits* in his private conversations, and in his 
public discourses aim the weapons of his war- 
fare against those follies, sins, and strong-holds 
of Satan which require to be most seriously at- 
tacked* And he who does not thus act and 
^Uidjr mM9kmd ia not very likely to «ucicfi«d^ aa 
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a viUitge paster, in his public admlnistrfttions, 
however closely he may exercise his intellectual 
faculties in his study. Nay^ it is quite possible 
for one who is a most accomplished scholar and 
a profound critic, to be a very ineffective village 
pastor. With great literary talents^ and with 
a sincere desire of doing good^ he may do very 
little among his parishioners from the mere 
want of this sort of training and fitness^ which 
no college or application to books can furnish. 
The village pastor should not only be a divine, 
but a man of business ; have, not only a classt- 
cal mind, but a mind that can stoop to and un- 
derstand many undassical subjects, and grapple 
with the hypocrite and deceiver in his labours 
abroad and in his retirements at home, as well 
as sympathise and pray with the afflicted^ and 
siqky and dying, of different descriptions. Very 
often it happens, that the country clergyman 
is the only individual in the whole pan&h to 
whom any one can look up to with any prospect , 
of success when difficulties arise. And should 
he either hold himself aloof from his people, 
or not be familiar with all the surrounding cir- 
cumstances of his flock, he will lose many an 
opportunity of being useful to their souls. 

So convinced was the writer of the great im« 
portance of this kind of training, that it was his 
aim to learn all he could in this way from the 
first day his mind was directed to the work of 
the ministry up to the period wherein he took 
on him that solemn office: and every year that 
has since passed over his head ha& «rxn^ \x^ 
confirm him in the correctness ot ^\ve«fe \xxs^'«^»^ 
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aioDflj i^nd has most fully convinced him that, 
with a view of usefulness among a rustic or 
country people^ the minister must go in and 
out among his flock^ and become familiar with 
commonplace life, and all the dull unclassical 
reality of men and things as tliey are. To such 
habits and information he may add as much of 
the gentleman and scholar as he pleases^ as 
much of the scholastic divine and man of critical 
taste for books and composition as he can ; but 
let him not for one moment imagine that the 
latter qualifications will render the former un- 
necessary or out of place. 

It was the writer's privilege to sojourn with 
some wise and good men during his preparation 
for the ministry; men who read their Bibles at 
home^ and then read mankind abroad, and more 
especially within the range of their ministerial 
labours. On many occasions he accompanied 
,them in their rounds of visiting the sick and 
admonishing the healthy: and he soon found 
that a diversity of character and a variation of 
circumstances were daily presentin^g themselves 
on a scale far beyond all his former concep- 
tions. 

Should any reader wish to retrace with the 
writer some of those hours, and review what 
then passed before his eyes, they may peruse 
the foUowing sketches as strictly matters of 
fact, taken from real life, which, although they 
are neither new in the world nor romantic in 
their nature, will serve to shew some things 
that may be worthy of imitating, and some that 
/t/s desirous of avoiding, as well as exhibit a part 
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of the village pastor's pursuits^ encouragements 
and trials in the prosecution of his ministerial 
duties. 

It was in the lovely season of the springs 
when my friend Erastus informed me that he 
was going rather a long ride, and in a direction 
that was new to me. When the family had 
breakfasted, and some sick poor had been sup- 
plied with articles from the family medicine- 
chest, we mounted our horses, and after riding 
a mile on the public road, left it, and proceeded 
along a winding rural lane, cheered with the 
singing of birds, and regaled with the sweets 
of wild roses and honeysuckles on either hand. 
My friend seemed thoughtful; and I felt un- 
willing to break in by untimely conversation, 
on those meditations which, I doubted not, the 
business of our journey and the various circum- 
stances of the different objects of his attention 
gave rise to. Indeed, something of the impor« 
tance of such a mission strudc my own mind, 
and I felt the justness .of the Apostle's words, 
'* Who is sufficient for these things ?" as imply- 
ing man's total insufficiency in himself to say 
or to do any thing really good or usefuL By 
and by we came to a cottage, which stood in 
an orchard, a little way out of the lane, A 
child was at the door, who, observing us alight 
and hang our horses to the fence, ran in and 
gave the alarm to its. grandmother. On enterine 
the cottage the old woman presented h^selt, 
and exhibited a neat and .respectable figure, such 
as .one would wish .all our coUa^e ii\ttXx^xi% \s^ 
exhibit Her looks and her \votA% eii'^tewsR^'^^t 
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joy ftt <mr arruraL " Well, mother/' incyvired 
my friend^ *< and how is your daughter to day V 
*' I thank you, Sir : the stuff yon sent her keepa 
off her pains a good deal ; but she gets weaker 

^and weaker: she cannnot hold it long. Pray 
go up and see her." Ascending a very crazy 
and awkward flight of steps, we entered the 
sick room, where all bespoke the bumble station 
of the inhabitants ; but the order and decency 
of the room shewed that poor pec^e may be 
neat and cleanly in their apartment, as weU 
as iii their persons, if there is the desire to be 
so. 

The sick person was a young married woman, 
about twenty -five years of age, and was the 
mother of the little boy we found at the door. 
A deep consumption had now confined her to 
her bed, and extinguished every hope of a 
recovery. The appearance of my friend' was 
evidently most wco&ome. A chair stood near 
Ikt bedside; it held a little pot of flowers, a 
Testament, and h3rmn book, with some currant- 
jelly: these being removed by the old woman, 
Erastus sat down, and, after putting a few 
qaestions ef a medical nature, he began to in- 
quire into the state of her mind since he last 
aaw her. I shall not, because it would be in 
Yain, attempt to particularize much that passed. 
These was so much of a placid, humble, intel- 
ligcBt state of mind about her, that I could 
not bat envy her situation. Her soul appeared 
to enjoy very much of a heavenly caSm, and 
4i good and firm hope through grace. Death 

Aad certaudy lost its sting, and Vvex ^YmAa 
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thoughts appeared to rest in anticipation on 
those joys which were soon to be revealed.. Du- 
ring a long and edifying conversation between 
my friend and the sick woman, the aged mother 
sat on the foot of the* daughter's bed, with her 
eyes fixed on the floor, in thoughtful sorrow. 
In the course of conversation, the sick woman 
pointed out two or three passages in the New 
Testament to my friend, as having afforded her 
instruction and comfort since his last visit. 
They were now read over, and a few remarks 
made on them : my friend then went to prayer, 
and we took up our hats to leave the room, 
when the sick woman said, " O, Sir, I had 
almost forgot to tell you, that I have had Mrs. 
■ calling on me since you were here. She 
seems a very kind lady, and was a good deal 
affected at what she called my distressing si- 
tuation.^ " Indeed," said my friend, a little 
surprised ; " and did she converse with you 
on religious subjects ?'* ^ Yes, Sir ; she read 
two or three chapters to me, and then she talked 
to me about them; but I am afraid. Sir, she 
does not quite understand the meaning.^ ** Why 
do you think so?" replied Erastus. ^'Because 
Sir, when I had remarked what a mercy and 
comfort it was that Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners^ she said, ** Yes, but then 
you have very few sins to answer for, and may 
make yourself quite easy,'* " Well," replied my 
friend, " and what did you think of such consola- 
tion as that ?" " Oh, Sir," said the poor woman^ 
** I know I am a great siimet, «i\&\ \.OA\X«%* 
8o: but she would have Vi,n3ci\sX\ ^^^ ^'^ 
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young, and had led such a good life, tha( I had 
very few sins to answer for. I told her again, 
that though I had not run into such open and 
scandalous sins as many have done^ yet that I 
was born in sin, and was by nature a child of 
wrath, even as others, and could never be saved 
but in and through the merits and sacrifice 
of Christ. But, after all. Sir, she did not seem 
to think me the sort of person I said I was. 
She, however, is a very kind lady, and has pro- 
mised to come again." " I doubt not her kind 
intentions," said Erastus ; " but kind intentions 
are not always accompanied with wise counsel 
and prudent actions. She tliinks you are a 
great sufferer, and that you must soon die; 
and hence, that the thoughts of death must 
distress your mind ; and she is desirous of mi- 
tigating your sufferings, and cheering your 
spirits, as the world terms it. But, my friend^ 
had you no better foundation of hope, no higher 
views, no surer prospects than those she placed 
before you, this room^ under its present cir- 
cumstances, would be a melancholy place, and 
your approaching state most gloomy indeed. 
I bless God, that he has taught you a better 
creed. I rejoice that his cheering presence 
supports you under all your pains and trials^ 
and that he has given you to look at death as 
a disarmed foe. It is your duty to be thankful 
for this lady's kindness; and the best return 
you can make, is to pray to that Saviour whom 
your soul trusts and delights in, to open Xhe 
eyes of her understanding, that she may see 
aad feel her need of his 8a\\&t\otv fox AaswfcV^*'* 



THE VILLAGE PASTOR. 45 

^'Indeed, Sir^ I do/ said she^ " and I should 
be so glad if you should happen to come one 
of these days when she is here; for though 
she does not go to our churchy she says she 
should like to hear you converse." " Well, 
be that as it may," said Erastus, " I hope you 
will be thankful to the Giver of every good and 
perfect gift, for your own mercies, and that 
you will pray for her. I must now leave you 
for the present. God bless you. Send, if you 
want any more medicine; and let me know, 
mother, if your daughter should be taken worse." 
" Yes, Sir ; and I return you a thousand thanks 
for all your kindness ; and do, Sir, come again,'^ 
added the happy grateful daughter ; *' do come 
again before the week is out." Erastus nodded 
consent, and we descended the old stairs, and ' 

groceeded ou imr way along the lane. *' We 
ave certainly left a real and a happy Christian," 
said I, as we rode along. ** We have," replied 
my friend ; *' her soul is blessed with that steady 
scriptural peace— -with that simplicity of faith, 
and that tranquil humble hope, which makes 
her case at once enviable and interesting, fiut, 
though her sky is now so clear and serene, it 
was not always so. The Lord was pleased to 
lead her through deep waters, and to permit 
no small share of trials to fall in her way ; and 
to increase her afflictions, her husband is a surly 
brutish fellow. Even now, seeing, as he does, 
how rapidly she is hastening to the grave,- his 
unfeeling heart remains unsof\ened. He actually 
comes home in the evening, and proceeds \a 
work in the morning, for days to%«JOtk«t^ -v>5^wi^. 
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shewing the smallest sympathy cm* affection, or 
even asking her how she is. The Lord, however, 
has given her peace; and in his gracious pro- 
vidence has enabled that neat old woman, her 
mother, to come from a distant parish, and 
attend upon her; and now and then, some of 
our serious young women, and some of our older 
Christian friends, go and pass an hour or two 
with her." 

" And what," inquired I, '* do you think of 
the old woman ?" *' I have great hopes,'* said 
Erastus, " that the Lord is blessing her daugh- 
ter's words and prayers to her soul's good. She 
came here. a very self-righteous character, and 
for a while would neither believe herself nor her 
daughter a sinner ; but the conversations, and 
example, and prayers of the latter have not been 
in vain in the Lord. The old woman is much 
subdued, and I hope will be born again in her 
old age. This is very often the way the Lord 
takes to bring souls home to himself, especially 
those who are called in their old age. Many 
a parent will have to bless the Lord for ever that 
he was graciously pleased to make some one 
of their children the instrument of their salva- 
tion." " I think," said I, " that this is one 
of your favourite subjects.'* "It is," replied 
Erastus ; *' and a very cheering one it is to 
all those who delight in administering Christian 
instruction to the rising generation ; and surely 
it ought to be so to me, since 1 have been 
permitted to see it exemplified in several in- 
stances.*' 

By this time our conversalloin yisa interrupted. 
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Oiir course had brought us out of the lane to 
a cottage which stood near a small beech- wood, 
and looked out on a piece of common to the 
right, and on another wood on the left. The 
smoke rose in a column among the overhanging 
trees^ and the whole exterior was of the roman- 
tic cast, and such as would have furnished a 
subject for the pencil of the artist. An external 
view of this cottage would have quite inspired 
our writers of romance. They would have 
described its appearance as altogether lovely ; 
and with an ignorance of real life and of human 
nature peculiar to that class of writers, they 
would, without once lifting up the latch of the 
door, have expatiated on the comforts, the peace, 
and happiness, and purity of the inhabitants, 
and of the sweet calm and happy resignation 
of the sick old man, who waited the reward 
of all his many merits and virtues in heaven. 

On rounding the corner that led to the front 
of the building, I could not but exclaim, '* Really 
thjs is very pretty." '* Ah," said Erastus, ** out 
of doors all is lovely ; but it is not so within in 
any one sense." And truly this appeared to 
be the fact the moment we entered the door. 
The sides and top of the cottage were completely 
blackened with the constant doud of smoke 
which filled it. The floor was made of dried 
turf, and worn into deep holes, and all that ap- 
peared as furniture was dirty and decayed. The 
family consisted of an old man, and two daugh- 
ters somewhat beyond the middle age : one of 
these was washing, and the other mak\w% \asi^« 
The latter was every thing that n dMtVj ««».^- 
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takii^ and ill-numaging woman can be; ngged 
in her attire, filthy in her person, and ^psorant 
and listless about her soul : the other woman was a 
little neater, and very fond of hearing herself talk. 
As to the old man, who I found was the prin- 
dpal object of my friend's visit, he was sitting 
by the fire-side, in a very ancient and ruinous 
elbow chair, leaning forward on a large stick, 
which he grasped with both hands, and 
looked very iU in health, and very dissatisfied in 
mind. Erastus, who seemed at home in ever]^ 
house, seated himself in front of the old man, 
looked him very earnestly in the face, and with 
somewhat of a different manner to that he had 
shewn in the last cottage, said, ** Father, it is 
very clear you are getting worse and worse, 
as far as the body is concerned. How do you 
think things stand between God and your soul ? 
Have you endeavoured to recollect and meditate 
on what I last told you ?" " I do all I can," 
replied the old man, rather peevishly, and as 
though he both feared and disliked to be so 
addressed; ''I do all I can: I say my prayers 
every day, night and morning, and I don't 
wish any body any harm. I'm sure nobody 
ever had any thing to say against me. I never 
was a noisy, drinking man, like some folks; 
but I am very ill, I get no rest hardly." •* No, 
]ioor old soul," rejoined the loquacious daughter; 
** that he does not, I'm sure. But, Sir — ** 
''But" replied Erastus, ** we must dispense 
with your conversation for the present. Your 
father must listen to what I have to say to him.'* 
T'Ae woman held her peace ; and ^Es^sX^oa dsvir- 
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ing closer to the old man, fixed his eyes on his 
«ged face, and sighed, and said, *' Father, your 
soul will be eternally lost unless a great change 
takes place, and that shortly." A long pause 
ensued: the daughters looked surprised, and 
by-and-by the old man wiped off a tear from his 
furrowed cheek. 

" Don't you remember," continued my friend, 
'' what I read and said to you before, about the 
evil nature you brought into the world with 
you ?" " Yes Sir." " And how you acknow- 
ledged that you had lived all your life-time 
entirely taken up about the things of the body, 
and of this world, and had not sought after 
Christ or his salvation? Don't you remember^ 
that I told you again and again, that two things 
must be done before you die, or that your soul 
would be lost for ever; namely, that Christ 
Jesus must pardon and- blot out all your sins, 
and the Holy Ghost must change or new-create 
your heart ? I entreated you to pray for thete ; 
to cry for mercy as a lost sinner, and no longer 
to build your hopes and expectations on the 
supposed merit of any of your actions ; and 
now, I fear, you are got back again as far as 
ever from seeking salvation in the right ^sy, 
and with any resJ earnestness at all.*' The old 
man then fled again to his old tale, of saying 
his prayers very often, of the pains he suffered, 
and his hope that he should not be lost. And 
Erastus again repeated his entreaties, that he 
would cry out to the Lord to open his eyes; 
to subdue his heart, and pardon bi& ^^^^ ^^sc^ 
Christ's sake. Having utg^d VYi'&i* ^«« "^^^ 

F 
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most important topics, he took the old man 
afiectionately by the hand, and said, *^ Let us 
now kneel down and implore the Almighty to 
instruct and convert and pardon your sool." 
While my friend was beseeching God to spare 
his aged servant until he had fitted him for death 
and judgment, the old man wept ; and we left 
him in tears, and proceeded on our way. 

Quitting this romantic but miserable cottage, 
we pursued our road across the common in front 
of the building, until we came into a bye-road 
that shortly conducted us to another most en- 
chanting piece of woodland scenery surrounding 
a farm house, which lay on our left, to which 
Erastus directed my attention and said, '' There 
once lived a v^ry pious female servant, whose 
exemplary life and pious happy death I will one 
day acquaint you with. Of the inmates of that 
house, I know nothing, as they are beyond the 
limits of my parish, and have as little desire to 
receive a visit from me as I have of time to make 
them one."— "Indeed/' I replied, '* we appear t» 
be a long way from any church ; and I fear these 
scattered dwellings are excluded from almost all 
public means of grace, let them belong to what- 
ever parish they may I" " They are a considerable 
distance off from any churdi," said Erastus. 
" We have crossed and re-crossed the bounds of 
my parish two or three times already, and by 
and by when we have ridden a mile and a half 
further, we shall be on my own ground again. This 
intermixed state of their dwellings throws many 
of them in my way which do not properly b&> 
^oijg^ tit me; and not unfrcqueutly a\u I requested 
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to visit their sick and afflicted. The old man we 
have just left is placed in these circumstances." 
'' But/' said I, " do the clergymen of these 
parishes approve of such visits and attentions ?** 
'' I fear not,'* said Erastus ; " and this convic- 
tion frequently places me in very delicf^te and 
uncomfortable circumstances. Where, there is no 
resident clergyman, I feel no hesitation in com- 
plying with such requests; but where there is 
an incumbent or curate resident, it is a very 
unpleasant thing, and very oflen I know not 
what to do. Very oflen it happens, that the 
parties have been in the habit of attending my 
ministry ; and although I have had no personal 
intercourse or acquaintance with them in the 
days of their health, they send for me in the 
day of sickness, and at the hour of death. To 
have their weeping relatives standing before me, 
begging with tears that I would go; to hear 
them tell of the anxiety of the sufferers to see 
me, and then to give them a positive refusal, is 
no easy, no very kind, task. On the other hand, 
they cannot enter into my feelings with respect 
to my clerical neighbours, who would be equally 
offended were I to inform them of the sick state 
of their people, or of their desire to receive the 
instructions and consolations of the Gospel. So 
that I am frequently obliged either to incur the 
condemnation of my own conscience for such 
refusals, or the displeasure of a neighbouring 
minister by a compliance. I am aware that the 
charges of officiousness, intrusion, and unhand- 
some conduct, are on some occasions laid ^ xcc^ 
door, when, God knows, I s\\ou\Ol xeyAc^ ^to\si\k^ 
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very heart to find all these cottagers so visited by 
their own respective pastors, and so attached to 
them and their instructions, as never to ask or 
desire the presence of any other person. Indeed 
there is but one thing more desirable, and that 
is, that all the ministers of the adjoining parishes 
should feel such a union of heart to each other^ 
and such a zeal in their Lord's work, as to make 
it a delight and profit often to meet and exchange 
their various kinds of duties with each other. 
Surely this would strengthen each other's hands, 
and benefit our people : it would teach them that 
we, as ministers of Christ Jesus, really loved 
each other; and that as shepherds of his fiock 
we feit a high interest in the welfare of all the 
sheep of his pasture, whether of our own parish 
or not. But, alas ! this is not so, nor in this part 
of the country is it likely to be the case." 

Our road now leading short round a comer, 
we, all at once, met an old man, who, partly 
alarmed, and partly desirious of avoiding us, 
hastened out of our way. Erastus, however, 
pulled up his horse ; for he seldom passed any 
one in these bye-roads without saying something, 
to them, and addressed the old man with a fami- 
liar " Good-day, father — I don't think I recollect 
you— do you live hereabouts ?" " I live, please 

your honour,*' said the man, "at Little ." 

" Are you in my part of the common ?*' " No, 

Sir; I live just over the road in H parish; 

I belong there.** ** Well, my friend," said Eras- 
tus, **you are far from my church, and still 
/krtber from your own; w^hat do you do with 
jrwrself on the Sabbath-days ?'* T\i^ t^wv xasAa 
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no reply. ** Do you go to church ?" '* No Sir ; 

it is a long way off, and I am an old man." 

*' But, my friend, do you not get to the town 

now and then?" ''Yes, Sir; sometimes on 

week-days, to buy me a few things.** " And 

why not endeavour/' said Erastus, " to go the 

same distance on Sundays to get some good 

for your soul?" '* I have no clothes fit to be 

aeen in," replied the old man. " Ah ! father/' 

said Erastus, " you would think it a very hard 

case, aud truly it would be so, were God to shut . 

out from his presence those who have not good 

clothes to wear. But since that gracious Being 

looks at a poor man's heart and his desires, 

and not at his old clothes : since God is as ready 

to hear the prayers of the poor and destitute 

■as he is those of the rich and honourable, think 

how much mercy you are putting away from 

yourself! how much good you are withholding 

from your own soul 1 Now, my friend, what 

•excuse will you be able to make when God calk 

you into his presence, and says, — ' I encouraged 

and commanded you to keep holy the Sabbath- 

••day, but you refused to obey ; I set before you 

^ife and death, and bade you choose life that 

;your soul might live, but you chose death; 1 

promised to meet and bless you in my house 

of prayer, and to instruct, and sanctify, and 

pardon, and accept yoU; for my blessed Son's 

sake ; yet you turned a deaf ear to all these 

invitations and commands, and caught at any 

excuse to absent yourself from my house and 

•service;' what will you then s«^ Vo ^ ^\^\**^ 

IThe old man stood silent, aivA Yiwcvij^ ^ow^ "^^^ 

F 2 
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head, rather ashamed than pricked at the heart. 
Erastus was unwilling to leave him in this state, 
and again addressed him, — " Don't you think 
it was most wonderfully kind in God to £eel 
for your poor soul in such a manner as to give 
his only hegotten Sun that you might not perish, 
hut that, in flying to him hy repentance and 
faith, your soul might live?" " To be sure. 
Sir." " And don't you think heaven would 
be a most blessed place for your soul when it 
quits this old and infirm body ?" " Yes Sir." 
*' And do you not think it a very melancholy 
thing that any man like you should care so 
little about that glorious heaven ; should think 
so little of the love of God ; should feel so little 
of the sufferings of Christ, as not to go a little 
way to seek and serve him ? Is it not a dis- 
tressing thing that a poor man should think 
more at his old clotlies than of the salvation of 
his soul ? that he should care, more about foolish 
people laughing at or despising him, than he 
cares about the flames of hell and terrors of 
God's wrath ?*' To all this he made no reply, 
** How old are you, father ?" " Almost four 
score, please your honour.** •' Then you cannot 
expect to live many months; I say not years^ 
because it is extremely probable you will die 
before two more years have passed over your 
head — and can you really make up your mind 
to be lost?" "I go now and then. Sir, to 

Mr. 's meeting in the evenings." . " Well, 

that is certainly within your reach at all times ; 

aud why not go in the forenoons too, when you 

cannot reach the church?* ^o anwwet >a^% 



THE T1LLAO£ PASTOll. 55 

returned, £raBtus a^in reminded him how soon 
his days must dose, and bow great the danger 
was of his soul being soon lost, and lost for ever ; 
ui^ing on and explaining to him the doctrine 
of the atonement throagh Christ, and of sancii- 
fioatlon and regeneration by the Holy Ohost;*- 
and lastly he implored him to go home and 
pray for nsercy, as a poor shnier on the bordera 
of the grave and on the brink of perdition. By 
this time the old man begaoi to shed tears; 
and when he had given his promise to attend 
church in fine weather, and Mr. 's meeting 

in the evenings and on rainy forenoons, my 
friend slipped some money into his hand, and 
bid hiaci fiirewell. 

** Poor old man 1 I hope he will seek to 
exchange his earthly rags for that robe which 
is without spot or wrinkle, or any such thi^g/' 
said I, as we rode away. ** With God,^ re- 
plied Erastus, *' all things are possible; but 
I fear the number is very small, who, under 
tbe circumstances of this old man, are bom 
a^n. Old age, like every thing else, is rather 
a curse than a blessing to the natural man: 
all is perverted, and used by the enemy of souls 
to his destruction. An increase of abused years 
certainly becomes «o. The mind of the old 
akiner becomes more torpid than his limbs; 
and with every increasing year be increases 
in fretful discontent under his accumulating 
infirmities and trials ; and as he approaches the 
grave, he is generally less and less affected Vv^ 
its nearness, or, rather, he fnote eSSecXxfflJ^l ^^°^^ 
hh eyes against it than e^et% tVk» «»»»» ^ 
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this old man is the excnsie of thousands in our 
land for absenting themselves from public wor- 
ship — 'they have no clothes/ or, 'they are 
so far off.' If, however, any thing is to be given 
away of a worldly nature, they are found able 
to double and re-double the journey; nor do 
they, for one moment, hesitate to appear in 
any assembly or concourse of their neighbours^ 
on account of the poverty of their clothes." 
Erastus seemed much affected, and for some 
minutes remained silent, and then exclaimed^ 
'* Oh no : God must himself make bare his al-r 
mighty arm— he must rend the heavens and 
come down-^or the hard and rocky heart of the 
sinner will not melt! Heaven has no charms,, 
the Saviour has no beauty, for the young or 
for the grey headed children of Adam, that 
they should desire him, until the Holy Spirit 
convinces of sin, of righteousness, andof judg- 
ment.«-Be it so," continued he, ** our path of 
duty is before us. The Lord works by meana 
in the conversion and salvation of most that 
are saved, and his command is, * In the mom«» 
ing sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold 
not thine hand,' &c. We then, my friend Aliquis^ 
must press forward, and endeavour to aboundr 
in the work of the Lord. Then, whatever suo^ 
cess or disappointment may follow our labours^ 
as respects the objects of our attention and so- 
licitude, tve shall reap, if we faint not." '* God 
grant," said I, " that we may reap the blessing- 
of unmerited pardon and acceptance, through 

J^us ChriaU" To this Erastus Vvad «icaroely 

sdded bis Amen, ere we came iv\ s\^\. o^ «?M:^dMsc« 
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cottage^ which, from its appearance^ seemecl 
to bespeak all the comforts and peace of rural 
life. It was a substantial buildings containing 
two tenements, and stood in the middle of a 
garden, surrounded with delightful scenery. 
*' Are we going to yonder comfortable looking 
cottage ?" " Yes," said Erastus, *• and there 
we shall find all the uncomfortableness of rags, 
and filth, and ignorance, and wretchedness ! I 
have known the inmates but a little while ; my 
first visit was in consequence of a very urgent 
requst to go and administer to the bodily as well 
as the spiritual wants of one of the two widows 
we shall find there, and who very much needed 
assistance for both.'* *' But had she no regalar 
medical help afforded by her parish ?" I inquired. 
*' Parish help,** said Erastus, *' is in these cases 
very often little better than no help at all. In 
the way that many parishes in this part of the 
kingdom pay for medical assistance, no man 
of respectability will undertake the office of 
parish doctor; and when poor and needy men 
enter into a contract for one quarter, or less, 
of the real worth of attending to the poor, they 
cannot afford, nor are they inclined, to do much 
for them. Hence the sick poor are put off, 
with being told, they live too far off; or, that 
they can receive no help from medicine ; op, 
that they need only better living and better 
clothing. But better living and better clothing 
fall not to the doctor to supply ; and good tonic 
medicines, which almost all the sick poor so 
much need, are articles which «l •'^wokX \i«xvd5N. 
doctor cannot afford to sup\A7>vJCt^'Vi^^'^''^?2*^^ 
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to do SO. Hence my domestic practice is driefiy 
confined to clearing and regulating the stomach, 
and then administering such things as are cal- 
culated to invigorate the frame. I cannot boast 
of the profit of this part of my labours, but 
thanks be to God, I can often rejoice in its success.^' 
** Yes," said I, " if the grateful testimony of 
your patients goes for any thing, I am si»Fe 
your practice is very oilen successful — they call 
you ' a great dootor.'" Erastus smiled, and 
observed, " that they greatly over-rated his 
abilities and judgment, and often carried their 
mistaken partial opinion so far as to make it 
difficult, at times, for him to prevail on t)iem to 
admit the attendance of skilful gentlemen of 
the faculty ; nay, that few of them would, after 
all, take what tiiese gentleman prescribed, until 
he had seen and pronounced it very proper." 

By this time we had reached the garden gate. 

A son of the sick woman's came and held our 
horses while we entered the mother's apartment. 
She was an untidy, middle-aged woman, and 
was then sitting in the chimney corner making 
lace. ** Ann," said my friend, ** I need not 
ask you how you are, for I see plainly that you 
are much better." ** Yes, thank you. Sir, I 
am a vast deal mended to what I was before 
I took your stuff. But I should like to have 
a little more of it, if you please.*' *' O yes, 
that you shall ; and I hope," said Erastus, ** that 
you will soon be able to reach the church with 
a thankful heart for all your mercies." '* I 
hope so. Sir." *' But, Ann, I must now be plain 
Mjd^tbful with you. When your bodily weakness 
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was greater than it is now^ your spirits were 
also much more depressed^ and you had solemn 
views and strong fears as to another world. 
Now you are likely to regain your health and 
strength, I very much fear you will lose some 
of those solemn feelings which then possessed 
your mind ; and perhaps go back into the world 
altogether." The poor woman began to weep, 
and said, she hoped not. '* I hope not too," 
said Erastus, " but I have seen so many in« 
stances of this, that I cannot but fear and trem- 
ble when the sick penitent is again restored to 
health. One thing is certain, if you do not 
watch and pray, Satan, the world, and your 
own heart, will be sure to bring all this to pass 
vhich I have mentioned: and then the last 
state of yojur poor soul will be worse than the 
first. Pray to the Lord to deepen his work 
in your soul every day ; to enable you to know 
more of your own heart, more of Christ, and 
more of the meaning of the Scriptures. Implore 
him, that, if he sees health and a smooth path 
would be dangerous to your soul, that he would 
scourge and afflict you, in mercy and for good, 
rather than leave you unchastised to perish." 
** But where is the old woman, your mother?" 
''She is in bed at my sister's end of the 
house,*' was the answer. " Well, I shall go and 
eee her," said Erastus, '* therefore you may go 
And tell her so, and I will shortly follow you." 
Ann being gone, my friend said, '* We have 
now to see the old widow, whose ignorance of 
divine things and eameslnesa a\>o\3X\iKt «a^^>ss^ 
Mre nt once distressing and \n\AT«i^2«i%- ^^ ^^ 
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hope it was for good to this old woman that the 
Lord first brought me to this house to administer 
to the daughter. You must^ however, prepare 
to see and hear strange things, and therefore en- 
deavour to keep your countenance." 

The instant we entered the other door, all the 
displays of a dirty, ragged house and family 
caught our eyes ; and all this disgusting state of 
things was without any excuse. The woman, 
who was Ann's sister, was in good health, her 
husband in constant work, and part of her 
family able to bring in a little every week at lace* 
making, independent of what she herself earned 
at that business. But she was a dirty, ill- 
managing, slovenly creature ; half choaked with 
snuflT, and wholly hung about with ragged filthy 
clothes ; while her skin was almost as foul as the 
furniture of her clay-fioored room. The only 
object, not of a forbidding aspect, was a little, 
good-tempered looking girl, about nine or ten 
years old, who was at her lace-making, and whom 
I found to be one of my friend's Sunday-school 
girls. This child gave my friend a welcome 
smile at his entrance, while her dirty mother 
appeared all confusion and alarm. '' You may 
go up stairs," said Erastus to the latter, " and 
tell Ann and the old woman we shall follow as 
soon as it is quite convenient." While these two 
women were busied in making things somewhat 
better overhead, Erastus, leaving me to make 
what reflections I chose on the surrounding, 
objects below, called the school-girl to him. In 
aa Instant she put down her pillow, and with 
^^ctionate coniidence placed Yiiex^c^ «x \sx^ 
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friend's elbow. ^' Charlotte, my dear, you hftve 
nol been at acfaooL for the last three or four 
Sundays— *what is the reason? have you been 
unwell r' ** No» Sir, but I had no shoes: they 
were got so bad that they could not be mended 
any more." Here the child seemed afraid my 
friend would be angry, and held down her head. 
" My dear you could not help that : but when, 
do you think, you shall have a new pair?" 
** Next week. Sir." " And then, if the weather 
will admit, we shall see you in your place again?'' 
" O yes, Sir," •♦ But, Charlotte, I hope you 
have been going on with your books the same as 
though you had oome to school to . say your 
lessons?" ''Yes, Sir: I have got a good way 
through the Question Book." " That's a good 
girl," said Erasius, taking her by the hand : '' I 
would ask you some questions now, but we shall 
not have time, as 1 must go and talk to your poor 
old grandmother. You know, my dear, that 
she cannot read" ''No, Sir; she never could 
read.'* " Now, my child, how much you ought 
to love your blessed Saviour for providing you 
with friends and learning ! It is a great calamity 
not to be able to read God's Word. I hope you 
will grow up a good girl, and one day go to 
heaven.*' Here we were addressed by the child*S: 
dirty mother with '' Please to go up stairs. Sir." 
Erastus led the way, and I followed. No sooner 
did the old woman get sight of him than she 
burst into a fit of crying, stretched out both her 
withered arms to their full extent, and exclaimed, 
** Heavens above bless you I He«c^«c» ^iowi^ 
bless you/ you have saved xxrj \\^e, «iv^W^\^ 

o 
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you will save my soul too." Erastus advanced 
to the bed side, took hold of her hand^ and, 
having seated himself on an old chest, faid> 
" Mother, if you don't leave off this crying I 
cannot talk to you — you must be quiet." ** I 
will, my dear creature, I will then," she said : 
and something like order being restored, ** Now," 
said Erastus, *' I have not saved your life, nor 
can I, or any or all the men in the world, save 
your soul : if either body or soul reaps any good 
from my endeavours, it is to the Lord, and to 
him only, that the praise is due. Mind what I 
say: if you don't remember this, I'll not come 
to see you any more." Here the old woman 
renewed her wailings and tears as she exclaimed, 
*' Oh, don't you turn your back on me, for you 
are the best friend I ever had in the world." ** I 
don't wish to do so," replied he ; '* but you must 
not turn your back on God, and your face on 
man, by thus giving to man the praise which is 
only due to God." " Ah, but, my dear creature, 
I should have been cast way if you had not re- 
lieved me. I was in such pain : — and when they 
went over to Mr. , he said it was of no use 

to physic me; but when you sent me that nice 
stuff, as soon as I took it, it made all my pain 
fly away, Just like a little bird flying off a twig 
of the tree.'' •* I am very glad," replied Erastus, 
** that it relieved your pains : let us thank the 
Lord for causing it to do so. We must, however, 
now talk a little about your soul, mother.*^ 
*' Ah, the soul !" said she, *' the poor soul! that 
/> the thing, I don't care about th^ body, so 
iAat it may go well with the souV. \^ \ tcAfjiit 
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but be pardoned my sins ! Oh, my poor soul ! 
"what will become of that ?" ^* I hope^" said 
Erastus, '' the Lord Jesus Christ will pardon and 
receive it." With an uncommon degree of 
earnestness and expectation, she fixed her eyes on 
those of Erastus, and asked, " Do you think he 
will?" ** I am sure he will," replied Erastus^ 
^^\i you are but willing to be pardoned and 
accepted on his terms." '* Oh ! I be willing ; 
indeed I be willing. Sir." " Well, we must try 
and find that out, both for your satisfaction and 
my own. Perhaps, mother, when you think 
about dying, you endeavour to comfort yourself 
by imagining that you shall be able to make 
many excuses for your sins. Do you intend to 
tell Uie Lord how hard you worked to bring up 
your family, and how many difficulties you met 
with in the world? That you could seldom 
find time to go to church, or to think about 
another world ? That you were a poor woman, 
and no one took any pains to learn you to read 
or to seek af\;er heaven ; but that, afler all, you 
were not worse than other people ? Is this what 
you intend to do ?" ** No, no. Sir; that's of no 
use^ I know that will not do, sinc^ you told me 
about it before." — " Now, mother, you know the 
Lord searches the heart, and knows all we think, 
and wish, and say, whether good or evil. Do 
you really, in your own heart and soul, believe 
and feel that you are a great sinner ?" *' Oh yes, 
I be: I be such a sinner! I know I be such a 
sinner !" — "Are you willing the Lord should tell 
all the saints and angels in heaven what ^ ^vcccv^x 
you have been r « O yes, If Vie mYiXiMX ^ox^n^ 
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me." — " When the Lord opens the book, and 
makes known all your thoughts, words, tempers, 
desires, and actions, all your neglect and ingrati- 
tude, all your worldly mindedness, and contempt 
of his word and commandment, there will be a 
long and dismal account, much blacker than you 
can now conceive." — " Ah ! there will, there 
will : what shall I do ?" — " Do ! why you can- 
not take the book out of the Lord s hand, and 
tear out the account ; nor can you contradict one 
thing then brought against you : so you must 
confess before the Lord and all his holy angels 
that the account is true: that you are a poor, 
wretched sinner, and deserve to be sent to hell. 
Now this is a part of what you must do ; but it 
is not all. You know, that, when your soul 
appears before God, your Saviour will be there. 
You will see and know him. He once came 
into this world to save sinners: He died for 
them: He went back to heaven to attend to 
their concerns, and to hear their prayers, and to 
pardon all their sins, as soon as they feel th^r 
burden, and give up all hope and expectation of 
saving themselves, and cast their soul on his 
hands, and desire to love and serve him for the 
future. You know I told you this before." — 
'*Ah, so you did, my dear creature," sobbed 
out the old woman.—** Well, then, mind what I 
say : when you come before the judgment-seat of 
the Almighty, and all your sins are brouglit to 
light, and it is asked what you have to say that 
you should not be condemned to hell for ever, 
jrou must look to that blessed Saviour, and say, 
'Lord Jeaus Christ, I was insliucled \o \cw^ 
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my case with thee : I was told that thy precious 
blood would blot out all my sins ; I was told that 
thou wouldst pardon and save my soul« Now, 
Lord, I pray thee save me ; for I have no other 
plea, no other hope: Lord, thou knowest this 
was all my hope and trust, in sickness and in 
death ; and now let thy mercy and salvation save 
me, and be my portion for ever/ This is what 
you must do. And if you do sincerely intend it, 
and do now really wish to love that blessed Sa- 
viour above all things, and to praise him for ever, 
he will save you : yes, he will blot out all the 
account, and that, as it were, with the blood he 
shed for sinners; and then he will smile upon 
you, and tell you that you shall be with him for 
ever; and that you shall never again sin in 
thought, word, or deed ; never sorrow, or suffer, 
or oomplaip, but dwell with angels and all the 
happy souls in heaven." 

While my friend thus discoursed with the old 
woman as with a child, she appeared to compre- 
hend what he said, and very much to feel it. 
Hope and fear struggled for the mastery, and 
her couch was literally watered with her tears. 
''Now," added my friend, ''is it not a most 
wonderful thing that such a holy and blessed, . 
such a great and glorious Saviour, should ever 
so pity and feel for us as to die in our place, and 
to be willing to bless our souls with his grace 
here, and then to take them to himself here- 
after?" "Ah it is, it is indeed," replied she. 
" And the return," said Erastus, " which he ex- 
pects is, that you should love \iVMi\ ^^^ ^^^ 
should give him your beari:* '' KxA\^^^^^'=' 

G 2 
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him ; yes, I do love him." ** I really think you 
do, mother; and therefore take courage; trust 
him : • pray for grace to understand and to love 
him more every day ; and by and by he will do 
all, and nrach more than your soul desires." 

Erastus then called the daughter and daughter- 
in-law up stairs, and, having addressed them on 
the necessity <^ seeking ^irst the kingdom of 
God and his righteousness, he bid them kneel by 
t4ie bed-side, while he olfered up a pray^ for 
the Holy Ghost to enlighten the mind and 
sanctify the soul of the a^d sufferer, and to in- 
struct, convince, and convert the others, now in 
the day of better health and of greater bodily 
strength. A trifle of money was then left 
with the sick women ; and we descended the 
okl stairs, A>llowed with the blessings and. 
prayers of her whose bed-side we had jusf; left. 

On coming into the lower room, Erastus 
glanced at a printed paper stuck against one of 
the nde-wallsy and asked, ''What have yon 
here?* ''Our Saviour's letter,*' replied the 
woman* ** Nonsense,*' said Erastus : ** who told 
you it is a letter of the Saviour's?" <' Why, 
Sir, it says all about it, you 'see, on the paper.** 
*' It is all a forgery : it is an old piece of Roman 
Catholic falsehood.^ *' But, Sir, it says how it 
was found under a great stone ; and how nobody 
but a little child could turn over the stone, and 
come at it ; and how it is such a good thing to 
have it in one's house." '' It is aU nonsense and 
falsehood," said Erastus, half vexed : ** and feas 
/f ever done you or yeiit famtty any goodK 
^I dantknow^ Sir ; but every \mA3 w.^^ **.*'»* 
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a good thing to have in the hotwc." " Do give 
give it me/' said my friend : " don't let so fiilse 
and foolish a thing disgrace your house any 
longer." With some reluctance she pulled it 
from the wall, and handed it to him. — "You 
have a Bible, I believe." " Yes, Sir." « And, 
BOW, be assured that that Bible is the word of 
God : this paper is the lying word of a Roman 
Catholic friar. The BiMe tells you all *1iiat 
Christ did and said, so far as concerns us to 
know ; and if you did but read and understand 
his Gospel, you would not trust in such a refuge 
of lies as this paper. But the mischief lies here : 
you suffer God's most holy word to remain on 
your shelf unc^ened and unknown ; you live in 
igtiorance when you nri^t obtain knowledge. 
You seem neither to know nor to care what is 
truth ; but you eagerly seize a ridiculous lying 
penny-paper, and call and bdieve it to be a letter 
of the Saviour's; and you, and many more, 
almost make a god of this very trumpery paper. 
I know that many others, as well as yourself, 
put jusit <Hie same superstitious and idolatrous 
trust in this pretended letter as heathens do in 
their idols, as Roman Catholics <lo in their pre- 
tended holy Telics and images of the Virgin.^ 
To this the woman again replied, ** She always 
had heard that it was a mighty good thing to 
have in the house." *' Ah ! were it true it might 
be so," said Erastus; '*but it is false; far the 
Bible itself, the very word of God, wiU not do 
what this pretends to do : ncHr did our blessedL 
Lor^ ever say one syllaftyle to ewio\a%.^<fc\»^%xfi«R8^ 
favoured servants to ex\)eel dA\N««0R» ^^so^. 
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many of the calamities which this wonderful 
lying talisman pretends to deliver you from." 

" This is a very strange afiair," said I. " Pray 
what does this wonder-working letter pretend 
to do for its possessors ?" Erastus held it to the 
dirty window^ and read from it as follows : — 
' He that hath a copy of this my own letter, 
written with my own hand, and spoken with my 
own mouthy and keepeth it without publishing it 
to others, shall not prosper ; but he that pub- 
lisheth it to others, shall be blessed of me; and 
though his sins be in number as the stars of the 
sky, and he believes in this, he shall be par* 
doned ; and if he believes not in this writing, 
and this commandment, I will send my own 
plagues upon him, and consume both him, and 
his children, and his cattle. And whosoever 
shall have a copy of this letter, written with my 
own hand, and keep it in their houses, nothing 
shall hurt them ; neither lightning, pestilence, 
nor thunder shall do them any hurt. And if a 
woman be with child, and in labour, and a copy 
of this letter be about her, and she firmly puts 
her trust in me, she shall safely be delivered of 
her birth.<— -All goodness, happiness, and pros- 
perity shall be in the house where a copy of this 
letter is to be found,' &c. &c. 

'* What think you now, my friend," said 
Erastus, **of this precious letter?" •* i think,'' 
I replied, <* that it is not only as vile a thing as 
you have described it to be, but even worse. 
It is a lying blasphemous production ; it really 
makes itself a god unto the poor deluded people 
yfi^bogive credit to it. Bui I hope ihexe ix« '&« 
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such papers, and fewer such persons to be found 
in our land." — There are thousands and tens of 
thousands of these papers hawked about the 
kingdom and sold every year/' said Erastus. 
" It is really incredible to many people, the vast 
numbers that are sold, and the many thousands 
of people who at this momeut think as this poor 
wmnan hai done ot* them : that is, believe and 
almost woi^hip them. I have almost a bat-l)ox 
full of copies that I have collected from amonff 
my cottagers ; and still you may, I fear^ find 
many more against their walls ; and not a few, I 
believe, have copies secreted in their drawers or 
trunks, although they have been prevailed on to 
tear down from their walls those I possess. One 
copy I have by me was particularly looked to, 
and was present at the birth of seven children ; 
but its owner was compelled to acknowledge 
that six of these children had died, and the 
seventh was very ill at the time the talisman was 
surrendered up. Another had been carefully 
preserved for twenty years, as a protection 
against housebreakers and thieves; but at the 
end of that time the thieves broke in and robbed 
the house, and then the all-protecting letter lost 
its credit. A third I have, which was preserved 
with great care in the same family for sixty-three 
years: at length the owner's faith in its power 
and blessings failed, and the lying piece of 
antiquity at last found its way into my study. 

" And now, my good woman," turning to 
the dirty and hidf-idolatrous mistress of the 
house, ** I have got your letteT, «w\ \ \«»fc^^cfc. 
you to lay to heart the gteaX Ati «cA ^^^ ^^^ 
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have for years been guilty of in neglecting to 
read and understand the true word of God, and 
in reading and trusting to what is altogether 
useless and false, and even, as my friend says, 
blasphemous. Be assured, if you do not repent 
and believe the Gospel, your soul will be lost. 
Your poor old mother is, through mercy, seeing 
something of the right way at last, and will, I 
hoi)e, be admitted into the vineyard at the 
eleventh hour ; but woe unto you, if you con- 
tinue to neglect and despise that great salvation 
which Christ Jesus makes known, not in this 
lying letter, but in the Scriptures of truth." 
The woman looked somewhat ashamed and 
confounded. 

It was now time to go : we therefore left the 
cottage, and directed our course homeward. 
Having some way to ride ere we reached the 
vicarage, we naturally fell into conversation; 
and I observed, that we had seen a variety of 
characters and circumstances in a short space of 
time, and that I hoped the morning's labour 
would not be in vain. *' We are assured," said 
Erastus, ** that our labours are not in vain in 
the Lord. Circumstances may be, and often 
are, very forbidding for a while ; and sometimes 
it seems to us that all our endeavours are utterly 
useless ; but it is extremely wrong to give way 
to desponding and unbelieving thoughts. One 
thing is certain, that, whether Israel be gathered 
or not, the Lord will be glorified ; and you 
know, that, when a loyal subject is employed to 
negotiate terms of peace between his revered 
sovereign and some hostile itatAoti^ Ivoviever he 
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may lament his unsuccessfulness in bringing the 
enemies to terms of reconciliation, it is yet a 
real consolation to his mind that his mission, 
though rejected by the foe, will still be for the 
honour of that prince whose ambassador he is— - 
of that prince whom he loves and serves. If, 
as ministers of God's word, we are faithful in 
warning and entreating sinners to flee from the 
wrath to come, and they still persist in rejecting 
the overtures of salvation, we may, like our 
blessed Lord, weep over them; but wo must 
not allow our spirits to be so cast down as to 
weaken our hands or retard our progress in the 
work. We must go forward; and it may be 
that to- morrow *s success may encourage us, 
although to-day. has called forth its dghs and its 
tears of disappointed hope. This poor old wo- 
man was so ignorant a few weeks ago, that it 
would have been very discouraging work, had 
there not appeared so much earnest desire to 
hear and learn. One day, after I thought I had 
made her pretty well understand the first prin« 
ciples of the Gospel — the doctrine of man's utter 
helpless and worthless condition, even in his 
best estate — she began talking of her husband, 
who had been dead many years; and how 
anxious he was to receive the sacrament before 
he died, and bow kind the minister was in 
coming and giving it to him. Then, all at once, 
she burst out into a fit of crying, and clasped her 
hands, and said, ' Oh ! if ever I should be fit to 
take that blessed sacrament! But you know« 
Sir, we must not have any thiiv^ \o do -^VObl^^*- 
untii we are clear of all our sma V *" ** "^ws^ " 
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nun 1" I replied^ '* then she will never have 
anjihing to do with it, any more dian our- 
selves." — " I told her so," said my friend, *' and 
began, and went over, all our lessons again, 
finding, as I did, that so little, after all, had 
hitherto been understood. We have had several 
conversations, or rather repetition less<»i8, since 
that time ; and I believe, she does now see her 
way a little clearer ; yet, after all, her knowledge 
of Divine things is very limited, and her ideas 
much confused ; but I believe her heart is under 
the teaching and transformation of the Holy 
Ghost. After all," continued Erastus, " we 
hava seen nothing extraordinary to-day ; at least 
nothing more, in point of tlie ignorance* and 
unconcern of soul as to the Gospel and a future 
state, than may be found every day in thousands 
of places, in oux land, and in tens of thousands of 
those people who call themselves Christians, and 
are, by themselves and their neighbours, con>. 
•idered to he in the fair road for heaven."—^'' A 
pvetliy good proof," said I, *' that some means 
are absolutely necessary for the effectual spiritual 
instruction of this land, beyond all that have 
ever yet been brought into play." — " Of that," 
said Earostus, " there can be no doubt. We have 
neither ministers su£Scient, nor enough of public 
preaching, nor of pastoral and domestic labours. 
It is especially to the scantiness of this last de- 
scription of labour that the deplorable ignorance, 
and apathy, and unconcern, of the great mass of 
our peasantry, must be ascribed. Nothing can 
make up for the want of visiting the poor, and 
^tMirueiipg, encouraging, and Teb\i!isitk% >^«cdl at 
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their own houses. Greats I know^ are the privi- 
leges of a public and stated ministry ; but> great 
as they are^ they are not all, nor are they by any 
means sufficient for the instruction and over-rule 
of a wide- spreading rustic and ignorant popula- 
tion. Very many of such people will not come 
near a church or Sabbath service, even where the 
labours of the minister are of the most faithful 
and promising description ; and when^ aa is the 
case in many districts, only one sermon is 
preached every other Sunday, and that in a 
cold and heartless manner, and the minister is 
seen no more of for a fortnight ; or even, going 
a step further, in parishes where one sendon 
Suffices for the Lord's day, and the people are 
unaccustomed to see or converse with their 
minister out of the pulpit, little good can be 
expected. Daily experience as well as every 
right lesson of self-knowledge, combine to teach 
the same truth, — that we M need the eye of a 
Superior over us. We all are in the utmost 
danger of departing from the right way the 
instant we consider ourselves from under the 
inspection of those we stand in awe of, or of 
those whose approbation we are desirous of pos- 
sessing and retaining. When an individusd or 
family are in the habit of seeing the minister 
enter their cottage, and of hearing him address 
them personally on the great concerns of Cliris- 
tian faith and practice, there is often a restraint 
on their whole conduct, which otherwise would 
not be found. It may be said that this is & W« 
and servile motive, the mete Vew o^ tivaxv \ "^cifc "S^. 
so: it withholds from mucVv u\\c\vaVj» «^^ 
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often, in the hands of Him ¥rith whom is the 
residue of the Spirit^ made the direct road to that 
fear of God in which by and by they are found 
to walk all the day long. Nor is it possible for 

. any minister to understand the state of his flock 
in any other way. Their sorrows and joys, their 
hopes and fears^ their ignorance and their grow« 
ing knowledge, will remain alike unknown to 
him. True, he may see some of them tolerably 
constant in their attendance at church ; but he 
cannot know how far they profit by such atten- 
dance, unless he visits them at their own dwell- 
ings. For want of such a mode of inquiry and 
instruction, very many ministers are carried 
through a whole life under the most astonishing 
delusion. They take it for granted that their 
people understand, and carry away, the substance 
of almost all the sermons they hear; when in 
reality, they are ignorant and forgetful of nearly 
the whole matter. None, but Uiose who exa- 
mine for themselves into the truth of tiiese ob- 
servations, can have any just concepticm how 
long many people ccmtinue to attend public ordi- 
nances, and yet how wonderfully ignorant they 
-continue to be of even the leading truths, and 
doctrines of the Gospel." 

Thus we discoursed by the way, until, after 
a while, we found ourselves again at the vicar- 
age. And here I shall conclude this commmii- 
•cation ; only staying to observe, that the whole 
of those individuals who engaged my friend's 
notice the day we have reviewed, are now in 
eternity. The young martied woman we first 

called upon, ended her couTBeixx i^ YyK^-^ ^xtac^^ 
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triumphant manner. The old man at the pic- 
turesque cottage lived but a few weeks, and 
died in a very unsatisfactory state. The poor 
old man we met on the road, came only twice 
or three times to church, although he shifted 
his residence, and for the last year of his life 
was in my iViend's parish and very near to him. 
He died at last suddenly, and left no hope of an 
awakened conscience or^ange of heart. As to 
the poor old woman, she lingered on for several 
weeks, and continued slowly, but progressively, 
to grow in grace and in the knowledge of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, and at length 
departed much to the satis&ction of my friend 
Erastus. 
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*' You know," said my friend Erastus, as we 
were proceeding on a forenoon excursion among 
his widely scattered peqile, '' my anxiety to in- 
culcate the lessons and doctrines of the Gospel 
among the rising generation of my parish, for I 
feel every day more and more convinced that it 
is principally to the rising generation we must 
look with a well-grounded hope of success. Not 
only does the Lord seem to be graciously open- 
ing the minds and hearts of these lambs of his 
flock to receive the knowledge and power of his 
word for their own salvation ; but as far as my 
experience has gone, he is working by their 
instrumentality on the hearts of their parents and 
aged relatives to no small extent/' 

*^ Yonder cottage, before us, is the dwelling 
of a family which, among many others, is an 
illustration of what I have advanced. One of 
the daughters, the second oldest of their children, 
who now resides in a distant county at service^ 
was brought under the ministration of our 
Sunday school instructions and the Sabbath 
services at church, to what I consider a real and 
an advanced state of Christianity. Five years 
have now elapsed since she lefl us, and during 
that time she has continued to adorn the doctrine 
of God her Saviour in that station of life wherein 
Ae hath been pleased to place Yver. Wet ^x^wv^ 
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part of the country^ Ann^s conduct was very 
promising. She was not only very constant in her 
attendance at school, and diligent in her learn- 
ingy but she appeared to feel and enter into the 
solemn truths of the Gospel in an experimental 
manner. Thus things went on, until all at once 
she became most foncOiy attadbed to a neighbour- 
ing girl about her own age, who was of a giddy 
and loose disposition ; and from that time she 
went back from all that had before been good and 
promising about her, and that to such a degree 
of levity, that I greatly feared she would come 
to a diagraceful and melancholy end. But after 
some ten or twelve months of this downward course 
it pleased the Lord to afHict her with a strange 
kind of illness. For three or four days and nights 
together, she lay in a state of stupor or de- 
lirium ; at one time like a person in sleep, then 
at anoUier rousing and talking incoherenUy, and 
singing h3rmns and calling out for me. Yet 
during these fits, when I went she did not 
know me ; and when she came to herself she 
seemed little inclined to converse. Of course I 
embraced every opportunity of setting her sins 
of backsliding before her« and of admonishing 
her to see the rod, and to hear that gracious God 
who sent it as a warning and call to repentance. 
As she gradually recovered her health, 1 had 
reason to hope that the visitation would be sanc- 
tified to her. Soon after she had partially re- 
gained her strength she went to service, and 
continued to conduct herself much to vcw^ «^^- 
faction. A violent cough anA ip««vSxw >\\^ ^"^^^v 
Jjowever, soon followed her iotiD«t V^«»^» *^^ 
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eventually obliged her to return home in less 
than a year afler quitting it. 

*' We had the advice of a very kind and able 
physician, but a determined pulmonary con- 
sumption set in, and advanced in defiance of all 
endeavours to resist it. And now poor Ann was 
brought low in body and almost to despair in 1^ 
soul. Her sins of departing from the L<»tl ap* 
peared against her in strong colours, and for 
several weeks she was, indeed, a bruised and 
wounded captive fast bound, as it seemed, to 
her, in the iron and misery of a sinful and re- 
probate heart. At length it pleased God to set 
her soul at liberty, by, powerfully applying that 
precious portion of his word, ' Fear thou not, 
fi>r I am with thee: be not dismayed, for I 
am thy God; I will strengthen thee, yea, I 
will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with 
the right hand of my righteousness.' Isa. xli. 
10. The day after this happy event I called, 
and found that her tongue was loose to 
•peak f<Mlh the praises of her Redeemer. 
She told me she was going very fast, but 
that her soul was tiow most happy, * O, Sir,' 
she exclaimed, 'the Lord has been so pre- 
cious to my soul, and I am so happy ! O what 
a mercy that He has laid me here, instead of 
allowing me to have my health, for then, perhaps, 
I should have gone on with the world and been 
lost for ever.* She lingered out some months 
beyond our expectations, so that for several 
weelts I had the privilege and delight of con- 
/TBsnting' with her once every day, aud oC >ii\\xiew- 
•^ ^Ae gracUma fruits oC the Sp\iU>'m Yiw v>^ 
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were, and still are bard-working, deanly, in« 
dustrious people; but they were extremely 
worldly-minded and ignorant of every thing 
like the knowledge and experience of Christi* 
anity. Indeed, the father was a profane man, 
who scarcely ever went to a plkce of worship, and 
was greatly addicted to cursing and swearing, 
while the mother, now and then, went once 
on a Sunday to church. As they rented a littk 
land, and worked very hard, and brought up 
their family more decently than some 3l their 
neighbours, they took no small credit to them- 
selves on these accounts : and although tlM^ were 
utterly ignorant of every thing like the Gospel, 
and felt no one desire for heaven, they had long 
persuaded themselves that they were sure dt 
^oing thither at their death. When, however. 
It pleased God to reveal the knowledge of his 
Son to their daughter Sarah, she took every 
opportunity to converse with her mother, for 
she dared not speak to her father, on the great 
truths of the Scriptures. This led the mother 
to church more frequently ; and as Sarah firom- 
time to time, as opportunity offered, continued to 
recal ker thoughts to and explain, in her owif 
simple way, what had been said at church, it 
pleased God gradually to open the eyes i^ her 
understanding, and to, I trust, renew her heiut. 
Sarah had a sister some three or four years 
younger than herself, who is now in heaven, to 
whom her exhortations and examples were not 
thrown away. Nor can I but hope tha&Vi^st ^^«t 
sister, and even her father, Vikv^ x^tw^ \s««i«^ 
tbrottg^ her. Poor Ann's «iL^p«iV«ci!^ wiA.^a^^V* 

h2 
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exit have left a strcmg impression on my mind, 
and served to make that cottage increasingly 
interesting to me.^ A tear started in the eyes 
of my friend as he thus concluded. And per- 
ceiving that he had recalled scenes and circum- 
stances that touched his heart, I refndned for a 
while to make any reply* After we had pro- 
ceeded some way past the cottage, I observed 
that I should be much gratified, if he found it 
agreeable, by his imparting some few particuhurs 
of this departed school-girl and her family. 
*^ That 1 will readily do," replied Erastus ; 
** for indeed, there is a melancholy pleasure in 
talking of those who were once dear to ^us in the 
bonds of the Gospel, as well as of those who 
were so in the ties of nature. The parent loves 
to tell of a departed child, and while recounting 
the tale, seems to live with it again for a season. 
And the spiritual parent, who has but recently 
followed a young and interesting child to the 
grave, still loves to think and speak of it. It is 
a great mercy that time, as it wings its flight 
onward, gradually blunts the keenness of these 
feelings in our hearts, and thus sends us bade 
again into the crowd fitted to encounter new 
trials and to undertake other duties. Many there 
are among our young people, who are as dear to 
me as Ann was ; but she is gone, and she is the 
lastt I have watched over unto death ; and hence 
it isy that at present I feel some portion of that 
sorrow which will mingle with all my joy, for I 
do rejoice in spirit that she is gone, and is now 
preaeat with the Lord. 
^^Fiur some time after her ^\et SmSki^a^^^DQSk 
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tience under suffering and in her anxiety for the 
souls of her family. How many times have I 
sat and heard her tell of her conflicts of mind 
while she was a backslider; and of her deep 
convictionfy that the ways of the Lord are the 
only paths of peace. How often have I heard 
her bfess the Lord for his timely corrections, and 
praise him that I was sent to warn, and instruct, 
and comfort her soul. 

'' How oflen have I heard her speak with 
rapture of our all meeting before the throne of 
Christ in heaven. Her sister Sarah's kind ad* 
monitions, and instructions, and letters, which 
once were slighted or not understood, were now 
recollected and most highly esteemed, and her full 
heart longed to unbosom itself to this valuable 
and affectionate sister before she died. This 
satisfaction Ann enjoyed, for Sarah was kindly 
permitted to come home and nurse her for some 
weeks, and on her bosom Ann reclined her 
drooping head and breathed out her soul, and 
passed from a chamber of great sufferings to a 
mansion where sickness, and sorrow, and death 
are unknown. Had you, my ffiend," con* 
tinued Erastus, *' had you seen and heard a tenth 
part of what I did, you would not be surprised 
that I venerate that cottage, or that I still feel the 
loss of this penitent, happy, sratetul, and affec- 
tionate prodigal.*' " It must have been a touch- 
ing scene for her good sister Sarah," said L 
"It was/' replied Erastus, '* and she bore it 
wonderfully. The mother was so cut to the 
heart at the prospect of losing this tvo^ Vc^sex^s^*^ 
i'W g'^h ^"^ so affected vyv\k Vww -^xo^as* ^^^^ 
solewn conversation, tlxat sVve teaSX^ ^»>^^ "^^ 
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perform the duties of a nurse so well as Sarah. 
Sarah loved Ann as a sister^ doubly dear by na- 
ture and by grace ; and Ann could not endure 
the absence of Sarah. Now it was that the latter 
heard how her former labours had not been in 
vain. True, as Ann often told her^ she and her 
sister Mary had frequently ridiculed all she once 
said and did ; and yet^ some how or other, they 
could not but feel that she was right and that 
they were wrong. Long after Ann was obliged 
to keep her bed, she would be assisted down 
stairs in the evenings, when her father and bro- 
thers were at home ; and so long as strength 
and breath would at all allow, she continued, on 
these occasions, to read to them from the Scrip- 
tures, and to exhort them to attend to the salva- 
tion of their souls. This I learnt from the mo- 
ther» and on conversing with Ann about it, I 
asked her how the family seemed to like it ' O 
Sir,* said the dear girl, with a deep sigh, * I try 
to pick out such passages as I think will strike 
their minds, but they don't appear to mind them. . 
Sometimes Xbgy are angry with me, and generally 
they go to sleep.' " Poor girl," said I, ** she 
soon found out what I believe all the ministers 
of God's word have to lament, that there are 
more angry and sleepy hearers than spiritual 
attendants on the means of grace.^' ** Yes, and 
i could not but make this observation to her,** said 
my friend. ** But I do hope, and believe," con- 
tinued he, ** that even these readings and exhor- 
tations will not fall to the ground. One of tlie 
brothers hsLS lately been visited with a fever, and 
under that visitSLtion he was consideTsXA'j vXmiie^^ 
^^^ expressed to his mother how mucYv\>c(t\AT ^XaXfc 



THE VILLAGE PASTOR. 83 

his soul might then have been in had he but fol- 
lowed Ann's advice and attended to the Scriptures 
she read to them in the evenings. This lad is re- 
covered, and though by no means deserving the 
character of a serious person^ yet his conduct is 
improved, and Ann's words and conduct have 
certainly not been forgotten. 

''As to the poor father, whatever his end may 
be, his present course is a great improvement on 
his former. He attends the means and will hear 
his wife talk on the concerns of their souls, nei- 
ther of which, until of late, would he do. About 
a fortnight before Ann*s death, a circumstance 
occurred as connected with the father, which, 
when dear Ann told me one day in the absence 
of Sarah, I could not refrain from laughing, 
while at the same time I was much rejoiced. 
I had more than once told both Ann and Sarah 
to endeavour, by all means, to get into conver- 
sation with him on the best subjects ; and often 
had they made the attempt, and as often had 
they seen him hurry away. Immediately on 
Sarah's return home to attend her sister, she and 
her mother and Ann regularly united in prayer 
before the family retired to rest. They of course 
much wished the father to be present with them, 
but they could not prevail, until one evening be 
was in a measure entrapped into it. The simple 
relation which Ann gave me of the matter was 
as follows. Smiling and much delighted, she 
said, * O, Sir, we got our £ither with us the 
other night to prayer, and last night he came 
himself.^ " And how was ^ix\^> \ «a.Qjx«fe^'^^ 
'' Why, Sir, mother, and Maxy. ttwi ^«x^>^^^^ 



S4 THE VILLAGE PAStOR. 

all up in the room when 'father came in and sat 
down ; after a little while Sarah got up and said, 
* Now we are all here, and it is getting late, we 
had better go to prayer ;' mother and Mary knelt 
down, and father got up and seemed quite sur- 
prised, and was going out, but Sarah said, ' Fa- 
ther stay with us — ^now do stay and kneel down. 
So father knelt down and Sarah went to prayer, 
and father was a good deal affected and cned, 
and last night he came himself/ Sudi was 
Ann's account of this affair, and certainly his 
manner is much softened down, and, as I before 
observed, he often attends on those means of 
grace which formerly he quite neglected; and 
under a recent hurt he received, his tears and 
his inward fears and workings of conscience 
were such as he had never exhibited before. 
On the whole, the family in that cottage are 
very different to what they once were, and 
that change began with, and has been much 
carried on through, the instrumentality of the 
children. Nor did the benefit end here ; Ann's 
patience and pious conversation so struck the 
attention of a lady who lives not far hence, that 
she almost daily came to visit her, and often has 
she passed an hour in listenipg to and con- 
versing with her. Thus, for the first time, she 
saw with her own eyes, and heard with her 
own ears, what the grace of God can do. It 
was very pleasing to see the mutual affection 
of this lady and poor Ann for each other. 
They partook together of the elements of bread 
snd wine, in commemoralioii of a Saviour's 
^J^ng love, not many daysbctoxe Ktudli^ Oier^* 
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ture; and by and by they will, I trust, greet 
each other by the side of those living fountains 
of water where God wipes away all tears from 
his children's eyes; and where ministers and 
their redeemed people meet to part no more." 

Tl^us ended my friend's tale of poor Ann, and 
it certainly added another to the many proofs 
I had already seen and heard of, that Erastus 
was correct m cherishing his greatest hopes of 
seeinff the advancement of religion among the 
members of the rising generation. 
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In another excursion we passed by an old 
building, once a substantial farm house, but 
long since divided into tenements for the la- 
bourers who worked on the farm. '* Tkere,^ 
said Erastus, " beneath that roof expired the 

pious Charlotte , who once lived servant 

at the house I pointed out in our ride the other 
day.* She had certainly become a serious 
character before I knew her, but the Lord was 
pleased to carry on his work through my poor 
instrumentality for a good while before her 
death. [ have frequently thought/' said my 
friend, '* that were I called on to select ^any one 
individual from among the people of my dbarge 
as a pattern to poor girls, I should, on the whole, 
recommend Charlotte for their imitation. There 
was a degree of prudence, conscientiousness, 
industry, cleanliness, humility, and piety about 
^her, which at all times would be well worthy 
^ of following. The complaint of which she died, 
was a protracted and distressingly painful con* 
sumption, and through the whole of her iUness 
I was enabled to see her once or twice every 
week. Poor dear girl, her gratitude for the 

See page 50. 
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little comforts that "were occasionally adminis- 
tered was so great, that at times it became 
almost painful to one's feelings to see and hear the 
manifestations of her fiill and thankful heart. It 
was always in an indirect way, and piece by 
piece, that I drew from her any account of her 
past life and conduct. From all who knew 
her, this testimony was universally borne, that 
as a servant she was always respected and be- 
loved, and treated almost as one of the few 
families she lived with. And to my own know- 
ledge, those with whom she passed the last three 
years of her health, although they knew not 
how to estimate her as a Christian, were so fully 
aware of her good qualities as a servant, that 
nearly to the last they cherished hopes of her 
recovery and return to their house. So well 
was her character known and established in 
this way, that she received an invitation to a 
lucrative place in a gentleman's family, but 
she steadily and conscientiously refused it, and 
preferred living at a farm house amidst much 
harder work, and for considerably lower wages, 
from a very correct apprehension that her snares 
and temptations wonld be greater in the former 
situation than in the latter. Conversing with 
her one day, I was led to inquire when she 
began first to pray in earnest. This produced 
some confusion, and a deep blush; but after 
a little hesitation she said, that at a very early 
age, when quite a child, she was in the habit of 
praying, and that even then she had a firm con- 
viction that the Lord heard Viex, \\\o\)l^ ^^ ^»sv«^ 
she was very little acquaitiled '^•\\)cv \>cv^ ^i«v^ 
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tures in general, and less with the Gospel in 
particular. * I remember/ she said, * that 
when a very little girl, my sister and myself 
made straw-plat for bonnets, and my sister's 
work was finer and sold better than mine : and 
the thought fixed on my mind that it was wicked 
in me not to make as good work as my sister 
did, and so I got away by myself and knelt 
down, and prayed to the Lord to enable me to 
make better work ; and after that my plat always 
sold as well as my sister's, and from that«time I was 
in the habit of praying for whatever I thought 
was right and proper for me to do, that I might 
do it as I ought to do, and it always seemed 
to me that every thing I prayed about went 
on the better for it, even when I was quite a 
child, and I have had no reason to think otherwise 
since then*' 

'* When Charlotte was obliged to leave her 
service, she came and resided in yonder house 
with a married sister, and never were two sisters 
more opposite in their habits. Charlotte was, 
in her person and dress, and every thing about 
her, cleanliness and neatness itself, while the 
other was as dirty and untidy. Charlotte, how* 
ever, was for most of her time confined to her 
room up stairs, which was always ver^ comfort- 
able, and I frequently looked with some surprise 
on tlie very neat and clean bed and bed-furniture, 
little suspecting the history of these things, 
until one day, after she had been confined to 
her room for above half a year, I said, * Charlotte, 
J know you have been out of place a long while, 
and J believe your poor mother Via& iiss^t ^\Si«i 
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for anj relief from tlie parish fbr you, how havo 
you been enabled to go on until now ?' With 
much modesty and unafiected truth, she replied^ 
' Why, Sir, when 1 was well i was always in 
a place of service, and though my wages were 
not high, , yet 1 found they were more than I 
wanted for clothes. I always provided what 
Was neat and necessary, but I never bought 
finery and expensive dress, as you know most 

' girls do, and I often got laughed at by my sis^ 
ters and other girls; but 1 said to them, there 
might come a day of need by and by, when 
what I saved would be useful. So when I 
had furnished my drawers with what I stood 
in need of, I next determined to provide myself 
with a decent bed, and when I ' had got the 
one I now find so much need of, I laid by what 
I did not otherwise want, and that has served 
me hitherto, and has enabled me to give my 
sister a trifle for the trouble I occasion her. 
So you see. Sir, my day of need is come, and 
I thank God I have hitherto had what was suf« 
ficient, and when I want any thing in the way 
of clothes or linen, I can send them to my 
drawers, and thank God there they find what 
is necessary.' '* But now, Charlotte," said I, 
'* tell me honestly how much nK)ney have you 
left of your thrifty savings? I was obl^ed 
to press this question, and at last the modest 
reluctant answer informed me that it was under 
five shillings. And what will you do when 
that is gone ? * I don't know. Sir, but I &u.^ 
pose I must then apply to tYie i^v^ ^<2st ^\^2^» 

help if tbey will give it.' ** ^o^ «^^^> " "^^^^ 

1^ 
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by God's help shall not be, I will b^ a. few 
shillings of all the friends I .have, before yoa 
shall encounter the frown^ and perhaps the re- 
fusal, of such men as your parish officers are, 

*< You want but little here below, 
Nor wiU you want that little long.'* 

** I will^ therefore^ supply your needs* I 
need not repeat what I said of her gratitude 
for this or any little acts of kindness done her. I 
bless God, Uiat I was privileged to administer 
to them, though ever so little. As to the ge« 
neral state of her mind, it was the most satis- 
fectory that a minister could watch over, unless 
that her deep humility sometimes deprived her 
of those consolations which the Scriptures so 
abundantly held forth to her. O how many 
solemn, instructive, and spiritual seasons have 
I passed under that roof, after the Lord de- 
livered her soul from its heavy burden, for 
a sense of sin lay painfully heavy on her until 
about ^ve or six months before her death. But 
Charlotte is gone, and these seasons are ended* 
— ^Ended," repeated Erastus, '' no, we shall meet 
and converse, and praise the Lord together in 
a better kingdom." ** Yes," said I, *'and in 
the anticipation of that felicity, ministers and 
Christian friends may well resign their nearest 
and dearest friends for a short season, when so 
soon they will be re-united for ever." " True,* 
said Erastus, ** and in Charlotte's case it would, 
indeed, have been cruelty to have detained her 
Aere, had it been in our power, for «»Vi« wsa a 
very£rrcat suSbrer^ Her cougVi wai^ uxiGOKoxcLwiX'} 
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distressing, and frequently she was near being 
choaked with the abundance of phlegm; but 
her end was happy and easy. One morning 
while at breakfast I received a message, stating 
that she was much worse, and wished to see 
me once more before she died. I of course 
lost no time in being with her. I found, in« 
deed, that she was drawing fast to her end, 
but she was quite sensible, and her soul sweetly 
staid in peace upon Him who had died that 
she might live. We had a little conversation 
every way satisfactory to myself, and then I 
went to prayer for the last time with her. Hav- 
ing committed her for life and death into the 
hands of a faithful and gracious covenant God, 
I retired to one side of the room, and entered, 
for a few minutes, into conversation with her 
aged and widowed mother, who was the only 
person present. Charlotte lay quite still and 
apparently in a doze for a part of the time, 
and then roused a little, and said, * How dark 
the room appears.' ^ My dear,' replied the 
mother, ' the room is not dark, it is your siffht 
failing you/ " Yes, Charlotte," said I, " that 
is the real case, but you need not regret or 
fear this circumstance, you will soon be in a 
kingdom where Christ is the light and glory 
of all." * Yes,' she replied, M cannot now 
see the sun that shines in at the window, but 
I shall soon behold the Sun of Righteousness 
for ever and ever.' I made no reply at the 
moment, and she composed her head q>w xSca 
pillow, closed her eyes, and vn^VawX^^ ^«^«a\R^ 
without one motion or sign, o^ \i»isi* ^^ ^'»-% 
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neither the mother or myself could persuade 
ourselves she was gone. But a few minutes 
more of waiting and watching, convinced us that 
the spirit was really absent from the body, 
nor did we doubt but that it was present with 
the Lord. It was a great gratification to me 
thus to witness her departure, to hold the last 
conversation with her that she entered into on 
earth, and to see her go off with such perfect 
ease as to the body^ for I always feared the 
phlegm would at last choak her. But as I said 
before, her end was happy and easy. 

**The same year,*' added Erastus, ''we lost 
another interesting and useful person, Sophia 

N , and as I at that time drew up some par- 

tieulars of her experience and death, with the 
view of improving the event at church and in 
the school room, I will look for it on our return 
home, and you may read it at your leisure, and 
keep it too if you think it worth preserving." 
I thanked him for his kind offer, and having 
preserved that account, I may by and by lay it 
before the Christian reader. For the present 
I shall observe, that as we rode along we over« 
took an old man of a very neat and deanly ap- 
pearance, gathering up manurefrom the commons. 
** Good day, father, how are you to-day ?" said 
Erastus. •* Very well, very well, thank God, 
Sir," replied the old man, ** but 1 hardly knew 
jTOU at first, my sight begins tp fail me very 
much.^ ''That must be expected," said mj 
friend, " but what a mercy it is to have received 
some portion of spiritual sigbt before \ki^ i\«.tmT«l 
^J'^ one closed in death. T\ie c&d msxi Vraxik. 
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into tears, and clasped his hand, and said, '^ Ah, 
Sir, that is every thing. Lord grant I may find 
it my case at last." ''Why I hope,^ replied 
Erastus, ''you have found it so already, and 
I tun sure there are many great and precious 
promises left for your encouragement." " Well, 
Sir," said the old man, '* you know I have but 
little sleep for the latter part of the nights, and 
when all is still and quiet I am able to recollect 
more of what I read, and of what you say to me, 
and to the rest of them at church, than I can do 
in the day-time ; but sometimes it seems almost 
too much to bear, when one calls to mind how 
kind our blessed Saviour was to shed his precious 
blood for us ; and then. Sir, to think what a sad 
wicked creature I have been, living all these 
years in the service of that wicked Satan. Oh 
dear me, what a thing it is to think of ! !" " It is 
a sad thing, indeed,*' said Erastus, "but it would 
have been still more sad had the Lord cut you 
off in your former state of neglect and contempt 
of his commandments." "Ah, Sir, I often 
think about that, and say to myself, where should 
I have now been had I died some years ago ?" 
"Been," replied my friend, "why in hell, mas- 
ter W , for unless we are bom again we 

cannot see the kingdom of heaven; unless we 
repent we shall perish; unless we believe the 
Gospel we shall be damned; now as until of 
late you were neither acquainted with the new 
birth, nor with repentance, nor with faith in our 
Lord Jesus Christ, had you died in that state 
you certainly would have \ieTvs3ae^r '•^X^a^ 
Sir, it is all phiin enougVi ivovj \ ^ox^^^^^'*^ 
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gone to hell; and there's my poor son^ yoo 
know. Sir, he is going on in a B»d waj, it cuts 
me to the heart when I think about it; and when 
I speak to him and tell him not to swear, be 
flies in such a passion, that 1 am quite afraid. 
But then, when he was young 1 did not shew 
him the right way, and now hell not let me 
talk to him," " Ah, father, perhaps, had you 
brought him up in the fear and admonition of 
the Lord, 'he might now have been a comfort to 
you in your old age, instead of being the poor 
wretched reprobate he now is." "True, Sir, 
oh how much better it would have been for me 
altogether had ' I served the Lord from my 
youth." "Yes," replied my friend, "it would 
undoubtedly have been better both as your soul 
and body are concerned ; but let us be thankful 
that divine mercy has met with you at this late 
htMir." " Yes, Sir, for I never seemed to under- 
stand these things till you came to the parish. I 
think if you had been here before I should 

have been different." " Stay, master W ," 

said Erastus, " and beware that you do not in 
this matter fall into one of the snares of the 
devil ; man's words can never reach the heart 
until God sends them home by the power of the 
Holy Ghost, and no matter who the preacher is, 
if God be pleased to bless his labours." " Yea, 
Sir, I know that, but somehow you make it out 
so plain to us poor folks." " Well, I hope I try 
to do so," said Erastus, '' but at\er all, the Lord 
must give the hearing ear, and the understanding 
Aeart to the people, or no good will follow ; and 
mind what I say to you, come U> cYiUTOciVx^vck^ 
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to God and not to the preacher, for a blessing, 
and when you hear any thing that seems to do 
you good, return home and give the Lord all the 
praise, and then I shall preach, and you will 
hear, with comfort and profit. So good morn- 
ing.** ** Good morning. Sir, and the Lord bless 
you for ever and ever." 

As we proceeded on our way, I observed to my 
friend that the old man seemed very sincere. 
** He is," said Erastus, ^* one whom we may call 
Nathaniel, a man, I believe, without guile; one 
bom again in his old age, and he has a kins- 
woman some years older than himself, who is 
much like him, both as to the experience of the 
converting grace of God on her soul, and in the 
humility, gratitude, and simplicity of her dis« 
position* These, with a third individual, a poor 
blind woman of more than ninety years of age, 
who.has also undergone a very satisfactory change 
of heart, are a few cheering cases among a vast 
number of hardened, stupid, and reprobate old 
people with whom I have to do." By this time 
we came in sight of a strange^looking being at 
some distance crossing the commoo, a moving 
mass of rags, bent double, and walking with a 
short stick in each hand. ^* Oh, di !" said 
Erastus, ** there is one whom I must have some 
conversation with," and so saying he pushed 
forward, and soon came up with one of the most 
rough and ill looking women I had ever seen. 
** So, so, goody, 1 have been on the look out for 
you for a good while." ** Please your honour," 
replied she, shaking every limb at \\ve ^aaxv^ ^ctxsisw 
with fear, '* I don't know you^ ^^^^exV^s^* ^'Q^- 
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but you shall know me better in future. So you 
are the wicked old lyiiig impostor, who goes 
about here from one common to another telling 
fortunes^ and picking the pockets of a set of 
silly women and girls. I'll have you taken up 
and sent to prison." ''Oh please your honour 
I don't do any such thing in your parish, because, 
as how, they told me you don't like it.** ** Now 
don't add sin to sin and lie to lie, for I know you 
do so here as much as in other places, and if 
ever you are caught at your tricks again, to jail 
you shall fto for a certainty.*' " I hope your 
honour will forgive me, I never will tell any 
body's fortune in your parish any more,** **I 
don't believe a word you say, but I will keep a 
good look out on you, and woe be to you if I do 
find you again transgressing." '' I won't indeed, 
your honour." '' What parish do you belong 

to ?" " To ." " And have you no parish 

allowance ?** " Yes, your honour, two shillings 
a week when I am there." ** And why are you 
not there now ?" *' I don't know, your honour." 
** I know," said Erastus; *'you prefer this vaga- 
bond life, to staying at home. Can you read ?*' 
** No, your honour." " Do you ever go to any 
place of worship ?" *' No, your honour, I am 
not fit to be seen there for want of cloaths.'* 
" Or rather," said Erastus, " you are utteily 
unconcerned, old as you are, about death, heaven, 
hell, and eternity. And so you cannot read?" 
No, your honour, the worse luck is mine." 
The greater sin is yours," said my friend; 
'aijcl now you, who never could read one word 
<?/* God's holy book, you who \\«ve tv^nw Vcied 
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to learn what he tells us concerning this world 
or the next— you have the impudence, the folly, 
and wickedness to pretend to tell people future 
events ; a thing that no human learning could 
ever enable the greatest scholars in the world to 
do. But stop, I will tell you your fortune, and 
mark what I say, for I will lell it from the word 
of God, and you will find it but too true, I fear, 
one of these days. Hear then your fortune, it 
is this, * Unless you repent you will surely 
perish.' ' The wicked shall be turned into hell, 
and all the people that forget God.' * She that 
repents and believes the Gospel shall be saved, 
and she that repents not, that believes not, shall 
be damned.' Now old woman go into some 
barn, or behind some hedge, and call out to 
Christ for mercy. Bum your lying cursed cards, 
and beg God to change your heart, and pardon 
your sins, and give you grace to know and love 
the Saviour. If you do this in earnest all may 
yet be well, but if you still harden your heart, 
and persist in your trade and iniquity, remember, 
I tell you from God's own book, that you will 
go to hell, and be miserable for ever." While 
my friend was thus, as he called it, telling the 
poor old woman her fortune she wept bitterly, 
and made many promises, all which were, how- 
ever, but empty air, for as I afterwards learnt, 
though she refrained from telling fortunes among 
my friend's people, she followed up her trade in 
all the adjoining villages, and notwithstanding 
several future remonstrances and warnings, she 
remained callous and indifferent lo «s«t^ ^5Kixi% 
connected with her salvation^ wiOi $\^ ^^^ ^^ 

K 
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bad livedo ignorant of Christ, and without hope 
and without God in the world. As there wai 
not any thing particular occurred between oui 
[mrting with the fortune-teller and r^raininj 
the parsonage house^ I shall here conclude this 
paper. 
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On a future day, going forth with my friend, 
we came near a cottage, placed in a garden, and 
enjoying the purest air of a delightful common, 
and' scenery of a surrounding woodland country. 
Its whole appearance interested and drew forth 
some expressions of my feelings. *' It is,'* said 
my fHend, '* every thing, as a residence, which 
an industrious pious family could require to 
make them snug and comfortable. It is a little 
freehold, and contains house-room and garden- 
ground sufficient for all the purposes of the 
family ; but it will soon pass mto the hands of 
strangers, and I fear that the poor woman and 
her. children" will have to seek a house and shelter 
where they can find them ; for the husband, the 
owner and present occupier, is as idle and 
drunken a fellow as anv in my parish. He has 
long since spent all his patrimony, and is now 
running into debt and destruction. Never do I 
pass by this cottage but Solomon's words are 
forcibly recalled to mind, * There are who with- . 
hold more than is meet, but it tendeth to poverty ;' 
and again, * He tliat is greedy of gain, trouble th 
his own House.' Now poor old George, the late 
father of the present owner and occupier, wa& 
one of these characters; and tNCt^ ^^^wsj^"^^ 
left behind him has proved «i «i««^ «s\^ c>a.ra*^^» 
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those who inherited it. Avarice is a great do, 
and most hateful in the sight of God when found 
in ignorant and unchristian men. But when it 
is found possessing the heart of a man who 
knows his Lord's will, and who makes a pro- 
fession of the Gospel, it is doubly hateful in the 
sight of God and man. And generally the 
visible displeasure of Providence so rests upon 
their hoarded wealth, that it is not permitted to 
administer to the good of their descendants; 
but, on the contrary, it hastens them into dis- 
grace, and poverty, and sin. While old George 
was living, I frequently called on him, and often 
enjoyed his conversation : for up to his death I 
considered him a poor old man, struggling hard 
to furnish himself with a little food and raunent, 
and often I looked at the delapsed state of his 
cottage with regret that the owner was not able 
. to keep it in repair. And when his illness con- 
fined him to his bed, I still more r^^retted the 
want of those comforts, up stairs, which his case 
required. These circumstances, together with 
his many complaints of the difficulty of getting 
through the hard times, and the great reluctance 
with which he parted with one penny weekly 
towards our Missionary Society, all led me to 
conclude that he was, as to this world, poor in- 
deed; but judge of my grief and astonishment, 
when, after his death, I learnt that he had been 
possessed of nearly or quite three hundred 
pounds, and that this sum was left behind him ; 
though tliat while he was living, he would not 
advance one shilling to help his needy children, 
nor assist, in the smallest degtee, \a ^«ft^ w 
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clothe those grandcfaildren who were sufFermg 
through their father's drunkenness. And now, 
what has all this avariciousness come to? As 
far as those are concerned into whose hands his 
money passed, it has proved the greatest curse ; 
and as to his o^wn soul, God alone can tell how 
it has ended there ! For my own part/* repeated 
ErastuSj ** I can never think of this old roan 
without many fears. Had he been liberal and 
thankful aconrding to his means, and parted with 
that portion of his wealth which he could so 
well spare, and devoted it to God as a thank- 
oflfering, the remainder might have been blessed 
to his children, but, * There are who withhold 
more than is meet, and it tendeth to poverty ;' 
and, undoubtedly, * He that is greedy of gain, 
troubleth his own house.'" *'It is, indeed," 
said I, **a melancholy thought, that any who 
profess to have their heart and affections set on 
things above, should, as we often see, cling to 
the mammon of this world, until their souls are 
paralyzed, and their perceptions of duty alto- 
gether deranged.'' ** Yes,'^ said Erastus ; *• had 
this man asked himself for whom he hoarded up 
his guineas ; for what cause he denied himself 
the decencies and comforts of bedding and furni- 
ture ; and wherefore he complained of the hard- 
ness of the times ; and why he so unwillingly 
parted even with one penny a-week for the cause 
of God and of souls; what reply could he 
have made to himself which, as a man professing 

Gdliness, and daily reading his Bible^ wqiqm^ 
ve becsi satisfactory, l^oufi viVi»Xks«i. ^wst 
Geojge, be waa very hi^ m Ym ^orXc«^««^- 
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ments, and inclined to discourae almost ezda* 
sively on the privileges of the Gospel, when, 
aks, he should have had his mind intent on the 
precepts. But George, with many others, must 
be left by us in the hands of thatJudge who cannot 
but do aright." Our way now led us, by some 
windings of a lane, in quite an opposite direc- 
tion. *' We must call at yonder house,'* said 
Erastus. *' There is a woman of the most un- 
happy temper I am acquainted with. She lately 
wrought her constitution, by mere fretfulness 
and angry tempers, into half a bilious fever, but 
is now getting pretty well again. During her 
illness she was much calmed down, and seemingly 
penitent; how we shall find her now, remains to be 
proved. Her husband is a quiet, well behaved 
man, but she is a dissatisfied, dirty scold of a 
wife. On entering the cottage, we found the 
said dirty scold in certainly her true character, 
a dirty house and dirty children, and a general 
aspect of uncomfortableness met the eye in every 
direction. At first, the woman seemed pleased 
with our visit ; but the turn which my friend's 
conversation took, soon brought an angry cloud 
over her countenance. ** Betty," said my fiiend, 
*' you are now, through the blessing of God, got 
well about again. I hope it will appear that wis 
late visitation has been useful to you." '' I hope 
so. Sir." **Well then, do you think you are 
enabled in some measure to resist your besetting 
sin; your sad, sad temper?" Betty remuned 
silent. *' Do you, Betty, I ask, find you gain 
some ground in overcoming your temper ? You 
Mnow it has been a very bad oneC* " X^j^ I 
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know it has been bad enough." ''And have 
you gained some mastery over it?" " Why, 
Sir, we can do nothing.*' *' Do nothing," said 
Erastus, " that is true as it concerns any thing 
really good. We can do nothing effectual witb- 
out the grace and help of God, which you know 
we are directed to pray for." *' But how can 
we pray, we can't pray unless God enables us ?" 
*' I know that," said Erastus, " but God directs 
us to pray, and promises to enable us to do what 
is needful to be done." " Well, but we can do 
nothing of ourselves after all," replied the wo« 
man. '' We,*' said Erastus, *^ could not move 
our tongue, or finger, or foot, if God did not 
enable us and permit to move them, but when 
he gives us that power, and leaves us at liberty 
to move the finger, or tongue, or foot, we can do so 
if we choose. And thus it is with respect to seek- 
ing his grace and help." *' Now, Betty/' said 
Erastus, pointing down to the dirty floor, in front 
of the woman, *' Could you not, if you pleased, 
kneel down on these bricks ?" " I don*t know but 
I could." " And when knelt down could you not 
say, ' Lord, help me to overcome this devilish 
temper of mine.' " " I don*t know but I could.'* 
*' Well, then, why don't you do so now and then 
in the day, especially in the morning? Surely, 
while you are dressing yourself, you might re- 
collect how this temper of your's keeps all the 
household, as well as yourseLP, in a state of con- 
fusion and disquiet all day, and makes both them 
and yourself miserable. Now, on the recollection 
of these things, ought you. noX.^ ^wiA ^w>. ^^^.'fc 
be/are you left your cViaxcK^er, \\K^^'«^«i' ^^^ ^*^ 
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keep and preserve you by his grace and Hdy 
Spirit from this snare and temptationy that you 
might not be hurried into an angry or passionate 
state of mind. Could yon not, 1 ask, do this if 
you would ? And if you were to do this and to 
watch your temper through the day, do you not 
think, on the grounds of God's roost Holy Word, 
that things would go better with you than they 
have done ?" Unable^ as Betty seemed, to make 
any reply, in a way of confutation to what my 
friend had advanced, and evidently most angry 
with being thus brought to the point, she, in a 
very insolent tone, said, " Ah, its of no use 
talking, if I am to be saved, I shall be saved, 
and if I am to be damned I cannot help it, and 
8o there's an end of the matter." ^ And where," 
asked Erastus, ** did you learn such doctrine as 
diis ? I am sure you never heard it taught at 
church, nor at my good neighbour Mr. A— -'s 
meeting." *' Ah,'' replied her old mother, who 
^hitherto had sat silent at her lace-pillow, *' Ah, 
Sir, you may well ask that, I'm sure she almost 
makes me beside myself at times." '* WeU," 
said the unhappy daughter, ** John A — says to, 

and so does Fanny ." " John A — /* relied 

my friend, ** may mean weU, and I know that he 
is a good hedger and ditdier; but if this is a 
specimen of his doctrine, he certainly is no very 
wise or scriptural preacher." 

After some serious and suitable admonitions 

from my friend, we left the house, and naturally 

fell into conversation on the mischief and dan- 

^jer of these, properly called axvtmomian preach- 

^Jv: Mnd I cannot but think m^ fneniSi^ t^ma- 
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vations worth recording, not merely because 
they so entirely agree with my own, but, what 
is of infinitely more consequence, because they 
agree with Holy Writ, and with every day's 
experience in the world. ** That this antino- 
mian hyper- Calvinism," said Erastus, " which 
is preached by a few within the pale of the 
established church, and by many without it 
in the present day, is most fatally injurious to 
good morals in general, and to good living in 
individuals and families in particular, I have 
no more doubt of than I have of genuine Chris- 
tianity teaching and compelling men to live 
soberly, righteously, and godly in this present 
evil world. I have known many of the dis- 
ciples of this creed personally, and their tempers 
were all of the same unhallowed kind. Their 
proud conceit of their own superiority in know- 
ledge and in grace, or rather in the eternal 
and unconditional love of God, is the most 
arrogant that can be conceived. They never 
hesitate, even in the fkce of a vile and pal- 
pably immoral practice, to style themselves 
the dear children of God. They deny that 
faith is evidenced by its fruits, and they ridicule 
personal sanctification both in the gross and 
in its progression, alleging that sanctification 
is imputed and not imparted to the believer. 
The coarse and unqualified terms in which they 
reprobate and abuse the preachers of a practical 
Gospel, as well out of as in the church esta- 
blishment, are such as none would credit, unless 
they heard or read them. I, and tk^ ^^^'^"^ks:^ 
neighbour Mr. A— — > tVie OL\aaiexv>C\Tv% wmc^«2«^'» 
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have been cursed, not by bell, book, and candle, 
as is the way in Roman Catholic churches, but 
by all the vulgar and unhallowed terms that 
could be raked together. Often what some of 
these men who come on this common to en- 
lighten my poor flock call preaching the Gospel, 
has been nothing but setting forth how we 
were blind leaders of the blind, and that we 
were making liars and hypocrites of the diil- 
dren in our Sunday schools, by teaching tHem 
to pray, and, moreover, that we and our flocks 
were going to hell headlong. John A ■ is 
one of their disciples, and a sort of little leading 
man among some of his poor neighbours ; and 
you have just seen and heard one small sample 
of the effects of such doctrines. That these are 
the general effects produced by such preachers, 
I most deliberately affirm, from all I have seen 
of them personally, and from all I have read 
of their writings, and that has been not a small 
number or quantity, having been once as far 
led on in their plausible and pernicious ways, 
as perhaps any man who ever finally escaped 
from the delusive snare." 

If I mistake not, said J, these preachers 
stand aloof from all Bible, and Missionary, and 
School Societies. *' Yes,'* said Erastus, ** they 
perfectly ridicule and reprobate these, as foolish 
and vain attempts to take God's work out of 
his hands. And every thing like a tender con- 
science they brand as a legal spirit; and all en- 
deavours and wishes to perfect holiness in the 
/ear of the Lord as fvork-mongeritig. This is 
ioie of their favourite and eXej^awV v«ctc\% of 
theology." But can they, \ asVe(\^ t«»S^^ 



) 
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receive the Holy Scriptures as the inspired 
word of God ? *' They profess to do so," 
said ErastuSj '* but in reality they treat widi 
the most supreme contempt all the practical 
and preceptive portions of the Bible; and se* 
lect and dwell upon a small portion of detached 
passages, perverted and torn from their context, 
until they make their foUowers believe that 
fkith is the evidence of faith, and that sin can* 
not hurt the believer; and that all things, sin 
not excepted, happen according to the will of 
God. Saint Jude, in his remarkable Epistle, 
described these men as accurately as though 
he had lived in the present day, and taken these 
self-styled dear children of God for his model; 
and as his description of their tempers, creeds 
and conduct are ao accurate, there is room to 
fear their end, in very many instances, will be 
what he declares.'' Surely, J replied, it is 
very awful, whether we consider the dishonour 
done to the Saviour and his Gospel, the mis- 
chief done to the souls o( their followers, or the 
doom they are entailing on themsdves. '^ Yes,*' 
said &rastus, ** it is the enemy sowing his tares, 
and none but God can counteract <Nr.stay the 
moral eviL Scripture, and reason, add argu- 
ment, and common sense, are all lost on these 
self-willed and ungovernable men; they are 
wise above what is written, and carry, as they 
believe, a sort of infallibility about them, and 
are the only lights in the world. May the Lord 
deliver souls from their pernicious way, and 
bring these monopolizers of l\v& \gt^<^ «2^^ X^^^ 
to repent and confess theit «AXi%.^ 
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By this time we bad reached another cotta^, 
where Erastus said, he had a teacher of his 
Sunday school in ill-health. On arriving at 
the wicket gate, in front of the door, the mo- 
ther exclaimed, " Bless me, here is Mr.— ,''and 
the daughter and herself came out, and with 
many kind invitations requested us to come in. 
Erastus pleaded, in excuse, that we were pressed 
for time, and could not stay. ** But Sir,'' said 
the daughter, *' I am so glad you have call- 
ed; I feel better to-day, but we have had 
such a strange man here, a great doctor, 
he says he is; and he would not go away 
until mother bought a bottle of his stuffy and 
now we have got it I'm sure w6 dare not use 

it. Do bring it mother, that Mr. may 

• look at it." The mother brought a two-ounce 
phial, containing, as Erastus declared, dirty water, 
mixed with a few drops of essence of cinnamon. 
" And what did you give the great doctor for 
this, mother?" " Five shillings. Sir. He said 
it was a half-guinea bottle, but as we were but 
' poor hard- wooing people, he would let us have 
it for half price.*' " Really, exclaimed my friend, 
I should not have expected you would have 
been so silly ; I'm afraid your husband will 
be very Angry when he comes home. Yod^have 
thrown away your money to a quack and an 
impostor, and now I advise you to throw away 
this trash of a mixture, and by no means drink 
it." They promised they would not take one 
drop of it, and made all the excuses they couldy 
on the pounds that the doctor would not go 
anvy until they took the \}oU\e ol Yam. ** \ 
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wish, with all my heart/' said Erastus, " I had 
arrived while he was here^ but that is a vain 
wish. I hope, however, you will be wiser for 
the time to come, so good day." Having re- 
ceived a cordial good bye, and many hearty 
thanks for calling, we proceeded homeward; 
Erastus, observing, that after all, the quack 
doctor did not do half so much mischief, 
in his parish as the Antinomian quack preacher 
did; to which I readily assented, remarking 
at the same time, that I thought the people 
would be much better without either of their 
services. " You would find it diflBlcult," replied 
Erastus, ** to persuade their credulous dupes 
to think with you. There is, alas ! 8uch a ten- 
dency in the fallen polluted heart of man to 
embrace error, and to believe a lie, that whatever 
imposition designing men may begin to play 
off on the world, and whatever absurdities men 
may preach to the people, there will always be 
found some to purchase. the wares of the one, 
and some to believe the nonsense and even blas- 
phemies of the other." 
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I WILL now transcribe the account of the young 
woman mentioned in page 9^, and give it to 
my readers as I received it from Erastus. 

" Soon after the formation of our Sunday 
school, the same summer in which I came to this 

r'sh, Sophia N — , with many others, applied 
admission. She was received and put into 
the senior class. This class I took, as much as 
possible, under my own instruction, meeting 
them every Sunday evening at the vicarage, and 
occasionally, during the week, for reading the 
Scriptures and hearing them repeat certain por- 
tions they had got oj^ as well as explaining to 
them what they had been learning off. On these 
occasions Sophia was always present, and con- 
sidering how little she knew when first admitted 
into the school, she made considerable progress, 
and conducted herself in every way with much 
modesty and serious attention. On no one occa- 
sion do 1 remember seeing or hearing any thing 
in her conduct that called for censure; but, on 
tlie contrary, much that deserved commendation. 
At the end of the first year of our school's exist- 
ence, she was appointed as teacher to a class 
in which situation she continued to exhibit a 
constant attendance and steady attenticm until 
the Lord deprived her of strength to reach the 
village. She was always of a ddicatA conatitu- 
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tioti, and seldom free from colds and cough ; and 
through the whole of the ensuing summer was 
subject to very profuse bleedings at the nose. 
A pulmonary consumption was the consequence, 
and for a long season she was a sufferer under 
all the trying and various S3rmptoms of that 
disorder. The Lord had, however^ been for 
some time past weaning her heart firom the 
earth and earthly things/and deepening his work 
in her soul, and raising her desires towards hea* 
ven. In the same year she united with us at 
the Lord's table, and continued to grow more 
languid in body and more fervent in her spirit It 
is now more than a year since she last reached 
the school-room and the church. From that 
period she was too weak to leave home, and to 
several months was entirely ocmfined to her bed. 
All tliis time she continued to read the Scriptures 
and a fbw pious little books that were given or lent 
to her, and all this time she grew in the graces 
of humility and of hungering and thirsting after 
God. As far as her outward conduct had dis- 
played itself in the wcnrld, she had borne an 
unblemished character, but, although man had 
not to charge her with sins^, she wdl knew and 
deeply felt that God the searcher of hearts had 
many transgressions to bring into judgment. 
8be knew from the word of Godf and fVom her 
own experience, that she had been conceived in 
sin and brought forth in iniquity, and that in 
her, that is in her flesh, there dwdt no good 
tiling. She knew that nothing short of the blood 
of Jesus Christ would cleanse het ftwsL\«st 5s«c8h— 
that nothing but the Ho\y OWj&X. cjcsnsN^ «s3«ea&^ 
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Jber hearts—that nothing but the constant presence 
and Almighty power of God, could keep her 
from falling away and from perishing for ev«r. 
All this she knew so well, and felt so deeply » that 
the general cast of her mind was rather sorrowful 
than otherwise. She longed to be free from sin 
in thought, word, and deed. She desired to 
hlive her every thought and wish fixed on 
heavenly things ; and because, like every other 
Christian, she found and felt herself oflen beset 
with odier thoughts, and harassed with occa^ 
sional fears, and at times cold and dead in 
prayer, therefore she was very often cast down 
and frequently much distressed lest she should 
not be in the right way. This was her only 
subject of lamentation. Pain and sickness, and 
all the sorrows and carfes of this world passed 
her by as not worthy of a remark. She never 
complained on any of ^ these accounts. Fler la- 
mentation was, that she could not love her Re- 
deemer more, and that she could not experience 
brighter evidences of his pardoning love tp her 

■ spul. After she was unable to leave home, she 
sotnetimes sent me a short note, and the last tiling 
she ever wrote, was in the month of March last, 

•and a part of it was as follows. 

" I will ..endeavour to look to that blessed 

. Saviour tha^ i^ays, All those that come unto me 

I will in np wise cast out. Then I might ask 

myself if ever I have been? 1 sometimes think, 

perhaps I never have come to Jesus Christ in the 

rfjg^ht way. But the Lord grant, if I never have 

w/th a aiacere heart, that I may V>egvti\o.^^» O 
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blessed Jcsua, rend down thy Holy Spirit into 
niy heart and root out all the evil, and blesBed 
Jeaua let thy Holy Spirit remain with tne so 
long as I am in this lower world, and blessed 
Saviour, when thou seeit fit to remove me out of 
this wicked world, do thou be pleased to look down 
upon me, and give me that peace of mind which 
paaseth all understanding, which the world can 
neither give nor take away. And do thou, O 
blessed and heavenly Father, remove all my doubts 
and fears, and wash me thoroughly from my sins, 
and restore unto me tlie joy of thy salvation. And 

my dear Saviour, give me patience to run the 
race which thou hast appointed for me. And 
grunt, most merciful and heavenly Father, that 

1 may not be cast out at the last. Now, my 
dear Sir, I must conclude my ill.wrote lett«, 
wishing you and our dear friends, happy in 
Chrirt. 

SOFHIA N — ." 

" Such were the feelings and sentimenU, the 
hopes and fears, which pervaded her soul, even 
up to the Monday evening previous to her 
death, on the following Satnraay, when the 
Lord was pleased to cast down the tempter, and 
to give his handmaid jo; and peace in believing. 
From this time ber tongue was loosed to convene 
more freely and more confidently on the subjects 
of death and heaven. Of death the now had no 
fear, and of heaven she could now think and 
converse without any doubts of losing it. Often 
now did she say, thot it ■womViI xkA. \i»'\ssft%,«B&. 
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td remain as long> and suffer as much, as her 
Messed. Lord saw good. 

" On Wednesday, I wmt and staid some time 
with her, and administered the Sacrament by her 
particular de»re. The frame of h^ mind was 
then ' Peace.' The IxHrd, as I told her, kept 
her soul in peace, because it was staid upon 
him. * Once you were afraid that as death 
drew near, you should ^rink back and tremble 
at his approach, and, perhaps, sink in the deep 
waters. But now you find yourself delivered 
from siM^ fears in a way yon once could hardly 
believe possible.' * Yes, Sir,' she replied ' I can 
now trust and not be afraid.' One that was 
present then told me that she had enjoyed a 
sweet assurance during the night, and had told 
her mother that she was then certain in her own 
mind of obtaining heaven. Before 1 left her 
she expressed her thankfulness to God for all his 
many, many mercies, and blessed his holy name 
that she ever knew me, and the Sunday school. 
She moreover desired me to give her love to all 
the girls, and to say that she hc^d soon td 
meet tliem in heaven. 

" In the afternoon of the same day, two or three 
young friends went to see her, with whose com* 
pany she was much refre^ed. By her particular 
request, they sung two or three hymns and went 
to prayer, and themselves returned home bene- 
fited and refreshed in their own souls. 

** On the morrow I again visited atid found 
her happy in tlie Lord, quietly waiting his 
coming, with a countensmoe mot« cheerful and 
animated than I had seen &ir txx»xi^ \sinx^»X>&« 
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Often through the day she looked upward^ and 
saidj ' Come^ come, my blessed Saviour.' 

*' She had frequently admonished and ooun« 
selled her brothers and sisters, and now again 
this day she most solemnly addres^ed^ and warned, 
and entreated them to seek the Lord while he 
might be found. She particularly urged on her 
mother to keep her sisters under controul, and 
by no means to allow them to violate the Sab^ 
bath, or to mix with bad company. 

** As her end drew nearer her joys increased, 
h)sr prospects brightened, and her soul and very 
countenance seemed full of hope and assurance* 
Being very drowsy, and wishing to be kept 
awake and watchful, she requested thMe about 
her to sing; and to their great astonishment* 
she who for weekjs past could scarcely speak for 
want of breath, was now enabled to sing with 
them throMgh several verses, witli a voice and 
melody which aljtogether was astonishing, and 
lalmost overcame her mother's feelings, not 
liaving heard any thing like it for at least eighteen 
months. 

'* Friday was a happy and blessed day, though 
a day of much pain and bodily sufferings* There 
was a picture banging against the wall, not far 
from her bed. It refMresented the angels of God 
conveying a dieembodied 9oul to the kingdom 
of heaven. Sophia fixed her eyes upon it, and 
«8 her modier was supporting her, with her arms 
around her, she said, * Mother you hold me dose, 
but the blessed angels will soon hold me closer 
than you can,' — meaning that %!&& ^^ ^^smx^ 
that these heavenly meaafcxigjst^^fw^^v^^s^" 

l2 
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vey her spirit into the kingdom of her Redeemer, 
as those on the picture seemed to be bearing 
their charge thither. 

*' This night of Friday was her last and hap- 
piest night on earth, although it was a most pain- 
ful one to the flesh, owing to her not taking 
any of her usual composing medicine. She 
knew how the body would suffer without it, 
but feeling confident that it was her last night, 
she would not allow her eyes to sleep nor 
her eye-lids to slumber. * It would,' she said, 
* be wrong to do so,' and she was resolved to 
keep awake. , 

'* At eleven o'clock she requested those about 
her to call up her father and the family, and 
when they were assembled in her room, she 
directed ^em to kneel down around her bed, 
and go to prayer. For some time they all re- 
mained silent ; their hearts were too full to 
find utterance. At length the mother, in a 
few words, committed the soul of her sick and 
dying child into his hands who is the Lord of life 
and death, and who had redeemed her to God 
by his blood ; and thanking him for all his past 
mercies to his a£9icted handmaid, they rose from 
their knees, and Sophia appeared quite satis- 
"fied. She then shook hands with, and kissed 
and blessed them, and sent a part of them to 
their beds again. 

Her difficulty of breathing was now become 

very great, and her pains were still increanng. 

But so &r from these things ruffling her mind, 

or in any way diminishing the happiness of 

^Ae soul, she evidently enjoyed yaot^ ^ ^^ 
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presence of her Lord^ uiltil at times her coiih* 
tenance brightened up in a manner that looked 
quite heavenly^ her eyes sparkled \rith joy« 
and she exclaimed, ' Glory, glory, glory/ 

** It would seem that she either did see in 
reality, or thought she saw, the angels of God 
waiting for her. Her mother had requested, 
that when her speech failed her, she would, 
as long as she could, continue to make a sign 
of the peace and happiness of her soul by hold^ 
ing up her hands. This she often did, and 
the very last words she spoke, were ' Happy, 
happy, happy,' and so she fell asleep in JesuS 
about six o'clock on Satiu*day morning, and 
without doubt entered into the joy of her 
Lord. She was then about twenty-four years of 
age. 

*' Such was the humble life, and such the 

happy death of Sophia N . The great and 

busy world may never hear her name mentioned, 
and the place of her nativity and pilgrimage 
will soon forget her having once been an in- 
habitant within its borders; but her record is 
on high, and her memorial will be with her 
God when the kingdoms of this earth are over- 
turned, and the solid g1ol>e itself is reduced to 
nothing. She could not do any great work on 
earth to immortalize her name among men, nor 
did she wish it; but of her it might be said, 
* she did what she could.* She was a useful 
and kind teacher in the Sunday school, and she 
rejoiced to teach even some of her neig^hbouxs. 
who were much older than Viexw^^ \» ^^^ ^^^ 
Scriptures. To this boiU Jaiftft^ ^ «»sS>oas 
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wife can bear their cheerful and grateful tes- 
timony ; yet, in all this, she felt that there was 
no room for self^commendation. It was on 
the Sunday previous to her departure, that 

James M , on coming to see her, thanked 

her for what she had been the means of doing 
for him, when she replied, * If you have got 
any good from it, give God all the glory, for 
I could do nothing of myself, He gives the 
blessing.' 

Some months ago, she selected the fourteenth 
verse of the hundred and thirty-second Psalm, 
' This is my rest for ever : here will I dwell 
for I have desired' it;' as the portion she should 
wish to have brought forward after her death ; 
and the two following Hyms to be sung at her 
funeral — 



** Haste dying saint, away, away. 
Fly to the mansions of the blest, 
Thy God no more requires thy stay, 
He calls thee to eternal rest. 

<* Thy toils at length have reach*d a close. 
No more remains for thee to do ; 
Away, away to thy re|)08e. 
Beyond the reach of evU go. 

•' Away to yonder realms of light, 

Where multitudes, redeemed with blood, 
Bxnoy the beatific sight. 
And dwell for ever with their God : 

« Where kindred spirits lov*d below, 
Have joined the armies of the sky, 
IVliere streams of l\£e tor e^et ^o'w ^ 
And tears no more bedo\x4 \2ki« «.>}«. 
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" Go, mix with them, and share their joj. 
In heav*n behold the sinner's Friend ; 
In pleasures share that never cloj. 
In pleasures that will never end. 

" And ma^ our happy portion be. 
To join thee in the realms above. 
The glory of our Lord to see, 
' And sing his everlasting love/' 



** Thou Shepherd of Israel and mine, 

The joy and desire of my heart ; 
For closer communion I pine, 

1 long to reside where Thou art ; 
The pasture I languish to find. 

Where all who their Saviour obey. 
Are fed, on thy bosom reclin'd. 

And screen'd from the heat of the day. 

*' Ah, shew me that happier place, 

The place of thy people's abode ; 
Where saints in an ecstacy craze. 

And hang on a cruciiied God : 
Thy love for a sinner declare : 

Thy passion and death on the tree ; 
My spirit to Calvary bear. 

To suffer and triumph with Thee. 

*• 'Tis there with the lambs of thy flock. 

There only I covet to rest ; 
To lie at the foot of the rock. 

Or rise and be hid in thy breast : 
'Tis there I woqld always abide, 

And never a moment depait : 
ConceaPd in the clefl of thy side. 

Eternally hid in thy heart." 

" When she pointed out these hymns, and se- 
lected the above passage as a text, «kV\^ ^vc^^v.^^ 
her mother not to mention het VvaV\x\% ^oxv^ ^^ 
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until her death ; hence I did not learn it until 
afler we had ceased to converse together here, 
until after her happy spirit had entered on the 
possession of that Zion^ where the Redeemer 
of sinners leads his once fearful and afflicted 
children to living fountains of water, and God 
wipes away all tears from their eyes. There it is 
that Sophia N has received a full answer 

to the prayer of her last letter ! for ' she now 
enjoys that peace which passeth all understand- 
ing, and shares in that glory which the world 
can neither give nor take away/ To those 
kind friends who sometimes administered to 
her earthly wants, she was ever most grateful, 
and often did she beseech the Lord to bless them, 
both in body and soul. May they, and may 
all the surviving members of the school, be 
indeed blessed, by being permitted, through 
grace, to rejoice in hope of the glory of God, 
as she did; and like her, to exchange a world 
of sin, and pain, and sorrow, for a kingdom 
of everlasting joy and peace." 
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